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\o the affectioiiate Companion of my early 
life— ^o the endeared Associate of those 
young gay hours in which the following 
lltde Work was composed-— 

TO 

LADY CLARKE, 

\ ST. CLAIR IS INSCRIBED, 
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With eyery sentiment of tenderness and 



c^ respect/ 

>^ ST 



Her Sister, 
SYDNEY OWENSON. 



Sept. 18« 1611. 



PREFACE 



TO TB£ FIRST EDITION* 



Xh£ following little work is simple 
and obvious in its tendency ; it aims 
Ht moral evils^ above which, the raind^ 
r^ulated by principles of prudence 
and philosophy, rises superior ; and 
Id which the mind of common-place 
reflection and ordinary Capacity is in« 
vulnerable. It is addressed, there^ 
fore, to those sentient and suscep^ 
tible beings, who, in ascending the 
Scale of intellectual refinement, incur 
the probability of graduating through 
^ach sad degree of intellectual suffer- 
ing/ of which the human mind is 
susceptible. 

Children of passion and of senti^ 
ment^ it is to you it is addressed ; to* 
you> whom the warm effusions of re* 
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fined feeling, and the glowing visions' 
of animatea Jhncy, lead, in flojvery 
trammels, bevond the *'Jlat realities 
of life ;*• whose errors are of the 
imagination^ but whose sorrows are 
of the heart. Pliilosophy and igno- 
rance are alike exempt from the in- 
fluence by "which ycu are governed ;' 
the fcHTner eantennu what it ouinot 
JM, the latter deridg^s what i4 doM 
noL tmdersicndm 

Exquisite native sensibiKty, i^nr^ 
tured by liabit, subtiii;tfed by the 
refinements of superior ed4K)ation, 
\mited to a bender heart and lively 
imagination, and accompanied by the 
proud consciousness of merits superior 
to ih& foriune of its possessor^ i^, per- 
haps, the most fatal donatiion witbio 
the gift of natui^. A character simi« 
larly organized, feels itself alone in 
the midst of life's busiest scenes ; 
isolated and unconnected, it in vain 
unfolds the rich hoard of its aliec- 
tioii)^ 9iid obifns tbe oong^wil 9Q»ik 
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4>f w^jmthizing friendship; tcndtr 
and anient, il koguishes in secret 
and unceasing anxiety to form a still 
mom endearing tie; and the long 
and fi»[idly<»8Qught object once dia- 
coveFed, it parsues its attainment, 
however opposed by cineumtstances, 
and condemi^ by jsrudence, 

'< I>*un aveugle ptnchvit le oharme imperceptible 
>f ta|ppi, 9iMl, thttaifn, ec reod «a dMir aotsible/' 

CORNBII.LS* 

sanctioning its errors by the plausible 
sophistry of perverted understanding, 
and firmly attached to virtue in her 
most obvious point of view, insensibly 
violating those minor and social laws 
by whidi her power is best supported 
and confirmed. 

The following little work, though 
written at a time of life when inven- 
tion is more alive than judgment, is 
yet almost destitute of plot ; and the 
few incidents it relates may probably 
be traced, with little variation, in the 
domestic records of many an amiable 
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family, whose peace has been sacri* 
ficed to the sentimental imprudence 
and ardent passions of its most highly 
gifted member; evincing that the best 
informed mind^ even when associated 
with the worthiest hearty by insensibly 
resigning itself to the impulses of a 
gtrong but fatal propensity, may 
wound, in those delicate points which 
tb^ scrutiny of the law cannot reach, 
that society it was calculated to enrich 
by its virtues^ by its endowments to 
adorn* 
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LtfiTER i. 

♦ 

Dublin^ March 8tfa^ 17— • 

1 HE Minister has at lastdismissed mer- 
the disappointment came like a re- 
prieve ; you will smile at the seeming 
paradox, but you will understand me. 
^— My nature is restored to its own 
dignity: I blush to think it could 
suffer from adventitiouscircumstances. 
Hie mind of man should hold itself 
independent of the little trials and 

VOL. I. B 
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vicissitudes of every-day life ; it should 
repose in the conscious strength of its 
own dignity; and the immortal gift 
of the Deity should rise superior to 
the petty caprices and oppressions of 
man : and yet, my dear friend, to be 
totally uninfluenced by situation and 
circumstance is perhaps the standard 
. of human perfection. ^ 

I smiled at my father's relation of 
the fallacy of a great man's promise^ 
'^'as the cynical observation of a man, 
on whom the world frowned ; and I 
should have smiled at it still, had I 
not been a sufferer by it : so true it 
IS, that infallible conviction is only to 
be gathered from practical experience. 

In private (Society every man is al- 
lowed to consult his private feelings 
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ia the disposal of his favours; a 
man in office is to have none : — *this 
man has given the situation he in- 
tended for me to his own nephew : all 
this is very natural t I only wish he 
had done it sooner, as it would have 
saved me some hours' of tedious at- 
tendance and mortification. I cannot 
bear to think of it ; my Lord has 
taken it as a matter of course— ^shakes 
his head — looks wise, and says, 
^^ Something better may offer itself.'* 
I have told him it must not be ob- 
tained by waiting on the levee of a 
great man; he smiles compassionately^ 
and sometimes utters the word, ^* ro- 
mantic.*' This will give you some 
kind of insight into what sort of man 
it is : ^^ his mind a standing pool, his 
iieart a dyke." As ^'Jret; however, 
have seen but little of him, and 
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known less^ though his relative and 

. guest. 

Pray write to my mother when you 
receive this ; say every thing you can 
to her — ^^ her tender buds of hope'* 
have been so often blasted, I feel for 
her ; this new disappointment— —but 
it is unavoidable; your manner of 
writing will cheer her mind, and 
mine must produce a contrary effect; 
add a short postscript too, to Lydia and 
Nanette, and tell them that, at this 
. moment, I would rather be one in 
their dear little circle, than giving 
audience to a cringing levee, in all 
the pomp of office and glare of con-se-^ 
quence. 

D--— has ^Tailed to an inunense 
amount^ and the wreck of my father's 
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small property will afford avery limited 
subsistence to my mother and sisters. 
Under such circumstances it would be 
madness to have rejected the offered 
patronage of Lord L Yet I feel 

that I owe it more to the kind inter- 
ference of your.father, than to the 
dying request of mine, or the sug- . 
gestions of his Lor<lsbip*s own gene*- 
rosity. 
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LETTER 11. 

The first truth admitted by the scep- 
ticism of Descartes was, ^' that he 
thought and reo^oTiecT*-— operations of 
intellect to which, alas! I have lately 
become insensible. 

The bustle, in which I am obliged 
to participate, prevents study and bids 
defiance to reflection ; and while I live 
in what is called the Jirst company^ I 
can yet find no society ; every heart 
which I would interest, seems to con- 
geal as I address it ; and every being 
to whom I would connect myself, 
either does not or will not understand 
me. Then I languish for that inter- 
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course of mind, wherein animal exist- 
ence seems to suffer a suspension, as 
the soul unfolds her powers ! 

« 

My dear friend, I have known mor 
ments of bliss"; I have known them 
in the bosom of my family, in the 
endearments of social life, and in the 
blessings of friendship ; but I am con- 
vinced, that I am capable of being 
happier than I have yet been, and 
that there are feelings dormant in my 
heart, more powerful, more poignant, 
than any which the circumstances cf 
my life have awakened into being. 

I see plainly, my first day's ac- 
quaintance with these people will form 
the boundary , of our intimacy ; like 
the greater part of the \yorld,< they 
glide down the stream of popular 
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Opinion, and carefully avoid all those 
inf}pediments to their indolent course 
which nature or reason may occasion- . 
ally obtrude on them : they avoid the 
trouble of thinking for themselves, 
and are thankful that people thought 
for them a thousand yv;ars before, 
without ever consulting that measure 
oi faculty which the Deity has en- 
dowed them with. This is, in a certain 
degree, the character of mankind epi- 
tomized. 

Lord L was a patriot^ but his 

jLordship has formed two thousand 
arguments against the patriotic sys- 
tem, in a place of two thousand a 
year. He says Sydney and Russ^I '■ 
sold themselves to France; and that 
he has only acted as all patriots would 
willingly act, if the ministry would 
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but come up to their price, Such^ he_ 
adds^ was the opinion of Sir Robert 
Walpole,. who, it is to be feared^ » 
found the infallibility of his maxim^ iu, 
the corruption of tho^e he brought, ta 
its test. 

» 

Lady L is perfectly the ^om^fL 

€>f fashion, which is all Lady L — ^ 
requires to be i rank and opulence . 
take in, with her, the whole scale of 
human perfectipn ; you may judge^ 
therefore, how far I have ascended, 
that of her esteem. She treats me> 
however, with that indiscriminating 
and insipid courtesy, which she means 
should pass for affability and con- 
descension; yet if her face is ever 
susceptible of expression, it js' wheu x. 
I dare maintain . ah opipi^j^ of my ^ 
own, in opposition to *on6 qt my 
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Lord's^ or some of his noble guests.. 
As for herself^ she never has an 
opinion^ and her conversation is an 
incessant repetition of common-place 
reflections^ which one hears bandied 
about from every mouthy whether of 
the vulgar little, or the vulgar greats 
They are both esteemed the best 
people ia the worlds and are, la 
short, just suiph' peopfe as one meets 
with every day, and every where — yet 
these are the persons on whose 
bounty I am thrown ! on whom J am 
dependant !— I dependant ! oh mer- 
ciful Heaven ! never ! with youth and 
health, aev.er !■ 

I am just returned from the study 

€)f Lord L- .. The last assertion; 

ef my pen trembled; on my lips as I 
entered it,. I repeated to. him what I 
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bad written to you. My j&thft* was 
very blameable^ he said, for educating 
me in such obsolete and romantic no- 
tions : however, his eldest son would 
be in Ireland in a few weeks, and he 
had interest both in the civil and mili- 
tary departments, which he was sure 
be would be happy, botl\ as a friend 
and as a relation, to exert in my 
favour : in the interim, the preceptor 
of his youngest boys having beea 
lately promoted to a living, if I wouldi 
amuse myselt with the superinten- 
dence of their education,, it wouldi 
lighten* the burden of that imaginary 
dependance I supported with so much 

restless impatience*. 

» 

Thus, my dear frieiad, I have got 
some little parC to play upon the 
theatre of life» I have obtained ^n 
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piissioh of my Lord^ to set off for his 
seat in Connaught^ with my young 
pupils^ immediately ; and thid is the 
first satisfaction I have felt since I left 
Switzerland. 

I am weary of this town — I am 
weary of the persons among whom I 
live, or rather among whom I drag on 

** THAT iONG DISEASE, MY LIPE/' 

In short, I fear, I am weary of myself; 
you will tell me that tl)|t morbid sen- 
sibility of character I have so fatally 
encouraged, darkens every view of 
life which fortune presents to me : 
but, alas ! to what purpose point out 
the seat of the evil, and the nature of 
the disease, if it set remedy at defi- 
ance, and if, the better it be under- 
stood, the more incurable it appears ? 



HBIR£SS OF BESMONB. 25 



If I am organized upon principles 
diametrically opposite to the line of 
life in which I am to act, am I there- 
fore to blame ? Calm, if you can, the 
torrent which rushes impetuously 
through my veins ; diminish the 
action of that vital fluid which circu- 
lates its mysterious power through 
my whole being, and give a firmer 
and more rigid tone to nerves which 
now thrill and vibrate in fatal sympa- 
thy to every fine impression; and 
then command me to feel and think 
like the common herd of men, and I 
will obey you ! 

My young metaphysician y are you 
yet to learn how much the moral d^- 
pends upon the physical man? — or 
how impracticable it is to change that 
character, whos^ natural bias and 
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construction have been confirmed and 
strengthened by the circumstances^ 
and influence of a peculiar and appro^ 
priate education ? 

I had almost forgotten to mention^ 
this son oh whpm I am to depend for , 
my future prospects : he is the Colonel, 
of a regiment, a member of the Irish 
senate, and has some personal interest 
with the Ministry. The second son. 
is a Major in his brother's regiment.. 
The Colonel and his brother are re- 
turning from the continent with a. 
skeleton regiment, and behaved, I 
am told, with the most intrepid gaU 
lantry at the siege of ■ 

I have just received your letter. 
Your questions made me smile ! You. 
certainly have a greatdeal of academio 
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Jreshness about you I Ah! what a 
H^y that the coarse friction of the 
tvorld should destroy this beautiful 
gloss ! Why did your parents edu* 
cate you in Switzerland, that you 
might live in London I No, my dear 
friend, I did not, like Ulysses^ kiss 
the earth, when I first touched the 
shores of my native place ; I beheld 
them from the Bay, with the eye of a 
painter and a poet, rather than of a 
patriotp 

Among the numberless extrava-* 
gancies which pass through the minds 
of men, is perhaps to.be reckoned 
that notion of anjnstinctive aficietion,^ 
independent of, and superior to, our 
reason, which we are supposed to have 
for our country, as if there was some 
physical virttre in the soil^ whicb.. 
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necessarily, produced this efi^ct itt 
every one born upon it. ^ 

The only recollection I retained of 
roy country (which I left in boyhood) 
is associated with a melancholy re* 
membrance of the injuries my father 
sustained in it, from the religious 
bigotry of his family ; yet I love this 
country, because it is mine — for self- 
love never slumbers, and. that which 
we call ours is always important ta 
us. 

It is- scarcely ten years back since 
Jx)rd L — — , by renouncing the faith 
of hi& ancestors, obtained the restor- 
ation of those titles^ and dignities, 
which they had conscientiously sa- 
crificed, from a prinoiple of virtue 
which ha^ gradually decayed in itfr 



■j 



HBIBB8S OP BBSMONDt ^ 



descent to their posterity. My father 
seemed to have anticipa!ed th^ apos- 
tacy of liis ^ family, and was an age 
gone in heresy, and deep in Luther, 
Melancthon, and Erasmus ; while hU 
cousin. Lord L— , was still in- 
volved in all the sacred mystery of tran<« 
sisbstantiation, and wading througii 
Thomas Aquinas and the coundil of 
Trent with his jesoitical tutor. 

The early apostacy of my father^ 
and his imprudent marriage, rendered 
]Hm ^n object of persecution to his , 
family ; arl#, with a younger brother's 
portion, he sought a retreat under the 
tolerance of a Swiss republic,* wliere, 
influenced by an habitual indolence, 
and the debility of a shattered consti- * * 

tutbn, he passed the last twenty, 
years of his life, in literary retirement^. 
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and the cultivation of a romantic 
farn), on the shores of the delightful 
lake of Geneva. While the spiritual 
concession of his noble relative has 
been productive of all the temporal 
aggrandizement he expected, my 
father's new light, to speak paradoxic 
cfaUy, involved his worldly prospects 
in obscurity ; and his family, by 
** outward and very visible signs,** are 
still suffering for his " inward and 
spiritual grace,** Thus different as 
the notions which influenced them^ 
have been the fates of the apostate 
cousins. 

I am sorry I must disappoint your 
expectations, by sending you only 
*^ a map of my mind," when you 
demand a chart du pays, including a 
sketch of society and manners, &c^ 
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' &c. ; but the fact is^ the general in- 
tercourse of nations in the present 
day, and universal promulgation of 
knowledge, leave the mind of a mo- 
dern traveller but little scope for the 
due exercise of its penetration, in the 
discovery of national character ; that 
of the Irish we have both read a 
thousand times ; and were it other* 
wise, on my own observation, I should 
hazard little, a& those whose aggre- 
gate constitutes the people, and may 
be supposed best to preserve the na- 
tional stamp, I have no opportunity 
of mingling with ; and the people of 
fashion here, are like the people of 
fashion every wHere else. 
Adieu. 
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LETTER III. 



Wh£n the inclinations and pursoita 
of early life form themselves into 
prmciples, and methodize into habits^ 
every inevitable change is considered 
a^r^i trial, and every necessary devi-* 
ation an insnfferable persecution. 

I have not only to complain of the 
style of society here, which is, to me, 
tiresome, insipid, and irrational ; but 
the mere situation^ the place^ wearies 
and stupifies my mind, and denies all 
resource to my imagination, which is 
perpetually recurring to the bold and 
magnificent views, the wild and ro- 



HBXRBSf OF DXmcOVO. ^SS 



mantic sotks of the land of my 
affections. 

Thb is, perhaps^ one of the most 
b^utiful cities in Europe, and yet 
when, from one of its lovely environs, 
I behold the blue tops of the pic- 
turesque hills which almost encircle 
it, 1 4itretch out my arms with a long- 
ing desire to approach them, as to- 
wards friends, in whose bosoms I 
should find repose and peace ; and I 
return to the " false forest of a well- 
hung room," in sadness and in dis- 
gust. 

Nothing, in this country, whieh 
peculiarly belongs to it, is prized by 
its natives ; they look with indifier- 
ence upon the beauty of their native 

scen^, and talk to you afiectedly of ^ 

t 
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Xhe Alps and AppeninesJKh/Ar moilh- 
tains^ so numerous and so picturesque^ 
and which serve as alembics^ where 
vapours^ exhaled by the sun, are con- 
densed into clouds, and send their 
refreshing dews and fruitful showers 
to fertilize and enrich their plenteous 
soil ; their lakes, more numerous than 
in any other country in the woild of 
the same extent, so important in a 
commercial view, affording, as many 
of them do, within a few miles of 
the sea, a free navigation ; their mines^ 
rich in metallic treasures ; their quar- 
ries of the finest marble ; in a. word, 
those gifts on which the wel^being of 
society depends, and which nature 
here has so bounteously lavished, are 
. not only unappreciated, but almost 
unknown by name to the inhabitants. 
This indifierence to national poases- 
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^ons extends ittelf beyond mere in« 
miimate nature. The Irish acknow* 
ledge no merit, and are sensible to no 
excellence which is born and . grows 
among themselves. The genius of the 
country feels the slight^ droops under 
the n^lect, or flie^ to regions more 
willing to appreciate itft efforts — ^more 
capable to reward them. It com-^ 
4nands the armies of other cbuntries, 
and procures conquest and glory to 
great nations ; it takes the lead in the 
free senate, of the freest people of the 
earth ; it enriches the annals of litera* 
ture, with productions which can oviy 
perish with the language in which they 
are embodied ; and is every where ac* 
knowledged and every where admired^ 
except on the soil which gave it 
birth! r 
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There are^ perhaps^ at this 
hundreds^ even of what may be deemed 
the better order of society, in this 
little ci^, who are ignorant that it is 
honoured by the residence of one of 
the most celebrated philosophers in 
Europe ; their own venerable and ve- 
nerated compatriot, Mn Kibwak !-~ 
And, while the few strangers who 
visit this country^ however distin^ 
guished by rank, by genius, or cele- 
brity^ seek out this amiable aij^d dis- 
tinguished character^ to lay the ho- 
mage of their admiration and their 
gratitude at his feet, the inhabitants 
of Dublin are engaged in running 
after some imposing, quack, recom- 
mended to their notice in a private 
letter from an English lady of fashion^ * 
who^ though an English lady of 
fashion* m Dublin, may be no lady of 
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fashion at all in Lcmdon ; or, humbly 
envioift of each other's taste, are 
striving who shall best do th* honours 
by an English act^r, or French dancer, 
or an Italian singer# Shame upon 
the country which lives insensible to 
its own glovy, ttid gives its meed of 
admiration and Encouragement to 
every merit but that which itself pro- 
duces ! 

If, to you, I seem to judge or 
speak harshly of my native land, it is 
because I love it in my heart of hearts. 
I am indignant to discover that it 
<lares not, in any sense, be true to 
itself. Would that every Irish heart 
Ihrobbed with the same pulse of na- 
tional enthusiasm with which mine 
«ow beats ! But if I judge by all I 
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-eee, and all I hear, the accx)n)p1ish^ 
went of that wish is far, far dji^tant 1* 



Farewell 1 To-morrow I shall com- 
tnence my littld^ wanderings through 
the mountains of Wicklow; my health 
and spirits equally demand a change 
xxf air and scene. 



r 
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'letter IV. 



County of WickJow, 
Valley of Gkndilough* 

• 

I AM not distant from thf' metropolis 
more than twenty miles, and, v?ith- 
out the least exertion of fancy, I 
might suppose myself a thousand 
leagues fromirany inhabited region; 
so wild, so solemn, and so seques- 
tered, is this lovely and romantic val- 
ley ; yet lonely and remote as it now 
appears, it was once the scene of all 
the pissions and all the prejudices by 
which mankind are digitated and mis- 
led. Here still are to be discovered, 
embossed with licliens, and shaded by 
underwood and creepihg plants, re- 
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liques and fragments of extraordinary 
architecture.^ Here too, rearing its 
rude structure amidst ike surround- 
ing woods, stands one of those cu* 
rious round towers, of which history, 
oral or written, has given no account, 
and on which human ^supposition can 
tJirow no light. Here, too, are stiH to 
be seen the picturesque ruins of a 
monastery, once the abode of saints, 
or the asylum of impostors ; and the 
remains of seven distinol oratories, or 
places of worship, which are called^ 
by the peasants of the neighbourhood, 
the *^ Seven Churches ;" and here, 
from time immemorial, on the third 
of June, is celebrated the festival of 
the saint J who is considered the tu- 
telar guardian of this consecrated val*^ 
ley — ^Saiot Keiven. 
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Glendilough, or the Valley of Tw9 
Lakes, reposes in the bosom of aa 
high and irregular chain of moun- 
tains^ whose deep shadows throwan 
unvaried gloom upon its loveliness, 
and, contracting its prospects and li- 
mtting-its views, peculiarly adapts its 
romantic solitudes to the purpose of 
solemn meditation and religious se- 
clusion. 



^l 



Jt was here^ in the bloom of life^ 
and perhaps with such a feeling of 
the t(edium vit^e as I now suffer, that 
Saint Keiven retired from the world 
towards the end of the seventh cen* 
tury ; here he founded, an abbey, of 
which he became the su|)er}or, and 
wrpte many of those religious tracts^ 
which now only exist in the allusions 
made to them in the worksr of later 

G 3 
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saints. Carrying with bim into a 
monastery, those graces which belong 
to the world ; endowed with a per-* 
snasive eloquence, calculated to aid 
other causes besides that of religion ; 
he was, like Abelard^ followed into 
wilds and deserts by a crowd of de* 
voted disciples and admiring auditors. 
AP^ong others whom his eloquence, 
his piety, and his genius, allured to 
the foot of the pulpit from which he 
preached, to the steps of the con^ 
fessional from which he absolved, was 
the young and beautiful daughter of 
a neighbouring chieftain : she looked, 
WiA listened \ and veneration for the 
saint was, ere long, lost in passion 
for the man. The struggle between 
modesty and tenderness soon became 
ineffectual ; and when, in the atti- 
tude of penitent confession, she lay 
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at hi^ feet^ among the mnOcent sin^ 
of which she , accused herself, her 
trembling lips breathed, in broken 
inufmurs, the long-hidden secret of 
her sacrilegioas passion. The abbot 
started from the confessional ; he fled 
in shame and horror from the penU 
tent ; he fled from eyes no longer to 
be encountered with impunity ; with 
whose tears his hands were still hu- 
inid : he fied to the thltkest parts of 
the surrounding^ woods ; but there^ 
m their deepest recesses, weeping in 
sadness and in love,^ he found the 
penitent : he returned to his monas- 
tery 4 but, whether he administered 
from the ajtar, or preached from the 
pulpit, the penitent was still, before 
him. Beautiful in her contrition ; in-^* 
spiring, in others, the passion she 
ii!e[>t in herself ; she- spoke notr — sh* 

^4. 
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asked nonreturn for the love which 
consumed her ; but still she pursued 
its object. In his oratory^ in his 
cell, at the midnight vigil, or matin 
prayer, she was still before him. 

On the southern side of the lake 
which bathes the valley, rises a rude, 
steep, and perpendicular rock, terrific 
in its aspect, and almost inaccessible 
from its alarnjing position. Here the 
man of God sought m asylum against 
the power of woman, by hewing out 
a cave, in the heart of this, seemingly, 
inaccessible roc£ ; and, when the se- 
cret work was completed, he laid him 
down to rest, and thanked Heaven for 
the asylum it enabled him to obtain, 
against a temptation, too difficult, per- 
haps, to be longer withstood : but 
when the morning dawned, and iU 
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first beams put to flight his holy 
slumbers^ he raised his eyes, and be- 
held, at the mouth of his cave, the 
lovely countenance of the persevering 
penitent. Feeling his increasing dan- 
ger from the solitude of the place, 
he stretehed out a trembling hand to 
drive away the fatal intruder, and 
plunged her from the summit of the 
rock into the lake beneath. Struck 
at once by love and by remorse, he 
fell on his knees, and offered up a 
fervent prayer to Heaven for her pre- 
servation :— his prayer was heard. He 
beheld her floating, like the presiding 
spirit of the lake, upon the bosom of 
the water, and singing a strain of 
melody, " to take the prisoned soul, 
and wrap it in Elysium." — Here this 
romantic tradition abruptly end*?,, and 

C 3 
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leaves the further resistance of the 

T 

■ 

abbot at least doubtful. 

The legend was repeated to me by 
one of the guides of the valley,^ while 
I stood beside the lake opposite to tlie 
wonderful cave. The tale is but one 
of a thousand which I have heard in 
this valley ; but it is also the most 
interesting and most probable. There 
is, perhaps, ilothing so interesting to 
the human mind, as a contemplation 
of the unequal struggle between pas.* 
sion and grace, or, in simple words, 
between religion and love. I can 
scarcely take my eyes off this conse^ 
crated cave f, In spite of the intimi'^ 
dating admonitions of my guide, I 
have climbed this, terrific rock, and 
entered the awful excavation. I shud- 
dered as I looked down ; the view 
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^as horrible ; and yet a woman as^ 
cended this rock^ and a^an was be- 
loved to such an excess^^a^ to make 
a young timid woman tiius brave 
destruction, iaits«nost frightful as-r 
pect. Now I give myself up to the 
dreams of my imagination^ But, oh !' 
if, for m^, thdre existed s^xch a tvo^ 
man ! — Gracious God ! if we live nbt 
for the enjoyments of the heart, what* 
«lse is there besides to- live for ?- 

r return^ to^ town to-monrow t and- 
tong shall the remembrance of the 
sweet sensations I experienced' in the 
valley of Glendilough visit my me- 
mory, and- its scenes and its traditions- 
recur to my imagination atid, my 
heart. — Adieu ! 
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LETTER V. 

It is certain, that^ in the scale of 
nature, there i^s not a more insepa* 
rab}^ connexion of cause and effect, 
than between exquisite sensibility and 
exquisite misery. 

I am wretchedly alive to the cold- 
.ness and indifference I meet with in 
every countenance, and vainly sigh to 
Jfind one mind congenial to my own. 
My heart, in this dearth of cordial 
intercourse by which I am sur- 
rounded, feeds on the recollection of 
its past enjoyments ; and my feelings, 
without one concordant tone tq re- 
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animate Iheir powers, vibrate only ia 
unison to the strains of memory. 

" Fall on ourselves descending in a line, ^ 
Pleasnre's i)right beam is feeble in delight; 
. Delight intense is taken by rebonnd ; 
Heverberated pleasure fires the heart/' 

The vestal coldness with which 
your question was demanded, made 
me smile. Yes, the Irish women are 
beautiful^ eminently beautiful, pre- 
senting in the softness and vivacity of 
their manners, all that we most ad. 
mire in thB French, and esteem in 
the English women. But, my dear 
friend, how difficult to find that cul« 
tivation of the intellectual powers ; 
' that delicacy of taste, that refinement 
of sentiment, that ethereal tone of 
mindy and of manner; which places 
woman in the sphere for which she , 
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wad created, holding the intermediate 
degree between angeland man I 

.'f 
Now there are two lovely being* 

in the house with me^ nieces to Lady 
L , beautiful as the hourioi Ma- 
homet. Their personal charms attract 
me incessantly . to their society,' — 
their insipidity as incessantly rcpeh' 
me; I gaze on them with rapture, 
listen to them with disappointment, 
and leave them without reluctance j. 
thus, they at once carry their ** bane 
and antidote" about them ; and, hap-^ 
pily for my heart, their conversation 
presents a never-failing remedy to the 
ills their 6yes inflict. Nor is their 
education wholly neglected ; on the 
contrary, you find here, as elsewhere, 
the usual routine of female accom- 
plishment generally attended to* 
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" I knew/* said Madame de Mont- 
espagne, speaking of her two rivals 
De Fontange and Maintenon^ " I 
should triumph over the stupid 
beauty ; but I cannot counteract the 
witchcraft of an elegant and fascinat- 
ing conversation." Do you remem- 
ber my beautiful fugitive nun "of 
Languedoc ? She was my first love ; 
and had her mind borne ahy propor- 
tion to her personal attractions^ she 
had probably been my last. Oh ! 
may I never meet with Such a being, 
whose power over the heart, the pas- 
sions, and the understanding, is 
equally irresistible ! 
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I WEITB to yoUj my dear friend^. 

from the castle of L ; a venerable 

structure, the residence of my ances- 
tors^ and now the refuge of the most 
friendless of their progeny; it is> 
situated in what may be termed the 
classic, ground of Ireland ; for^ in this 
part p{ Connaught, you find the cha- 
racter, the manner, the language, 
and the music of the ancient Irish in 
all their primitive originality ; and the 
names Ossian and Fingal are as well 
known among these old Milesians 
as in the Hebrides. 
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To this remote province, whose 
shores are washed by the " steep - 
Atlantic," were the native Irish driverj . 
by political : nd religious persecution ; 
and, as a free intercourse between 
them and the rest of the country wa3 
not established till after the Restor* 
ation, I expect to find many of those 
literary traditions, which throw a 
light upon the history and character 
of every, country, which has had the 
good or ill fortune to preserve them 

9 

from the wreck, of time, or the 4^^ 
vastation of warfare. 

At present I possess that sort of 
existoice which Pliny the Younger so 
often languished to enjoy, that of 
*' being and doing nothiig/' My 
little pupils, who were to meet me here 
from another s^t of their fether's^i 
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are not yet arrived; the we&ther 
confines me to the hoote, without 
books, without soeiety; and, placed 
in that sphere which vibrates between^ 
memory and hope, the interval of 
existence is a mere blank, and my 
own thoughts the very wretchedest 
obmpanions I could have.^ 



CONTINUATION. 

" Life,** said Pindar, ^* is the 
dream of a shadow :" a sublime de- 
finition, and exquisitely expressive of 
the inconlfequence of man r mine is 
the shadow of a sorry dreatn indeed. 
I am losing hourly that happy fa- 
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Culty of imagination whieh sheds a 
false, but plpasing light on my days ; 
hope fades in' the gloom of disappoint- 
ment ; my mind sinks into lethargic 
slumbers, and the faint beams, which 
my understanding emits^ serve but to 
show me I am wretched. The flow 
and ebb of joy or sorrow would now 
roll over my senses unfelt. 

In short, my dear friend, apathy 
consumes me; I labour under that 
depression of mind which slackens 
the faculties without destroying them, 
which leaves us sensible of the sad 
vacuity of intellect without the power 
of remedy. I feel that life, if not 
animated by the ^tender affections of 
the heart, is insupportable ;, and that 
existence, without some object in 
view, without some pursuit, in a 



r 
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wordj without passion^ to a mind 
lively and ardent as mine^ whether in 
the world or in solitude^ is '* thd 
death of the soiiK*' 
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LETTER VJL. 

\ 

The village schoolmaster having met 
me two or three times wandering 
about the rocks with ^ book in my, 
hand, took it into his head that I was 
a learned man, and came to pay me 
a visit in consequence ; for he is 
bimself a "ver"^ erudite personage, and 
the prince of mathematicians; he 
sends rebusses and charades to the 
Ladies' Magazine ; expounds riddles, 
and starts problems, which no one 
can solve but himself. 

He opened hip learned inti'ench- 
ments with Aristotle, talked of ca- 
tegories^ interpretations, and predi- 
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cables; of surfaces and ^olids^ sections 
and symbols^ triangles and tangible 
bodies^ Burgersdic, Des Cartes^ and 
Newton, all in a breath ; however, 
he soon found that ** there were 
more things in heaven and earth than 
v^ere dreanpt of in my philosophy/' 
and I really believe he parted from 
me with the happiest assurance of 
his own superiority, arid of my being 
little better than a blockhead ; for 
while he was in the act "of defining a 
quiddity, I interrupted him to inquire 
into the possibility of procuring an 
old Irish poem I hadlieard my father 
repeat.' He shook his head con- 
temptuously, and replied, that he 
never troubled himself with sudi bar- 
barous productions, J;hough Aristotle 
condescends to mention Ireland, and 
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Strabo soeaks of it as being in thd 
possession of the Carthaginians* 

k 

I. have seen nothing of my mathe- 
matical friend since, and my only^ 
companion is an old house- steward^ 
who appears coeval with the castle, 
and who is so truly attached to the 

family oi L , that he feels a 

lively interest for its remotest mem- 
ber ; he loves his glass, sings the best 
Irisk songs in the world, and unites 
the mfost respectful manners to a 
loquacity, when indu^lged, the most 
unbounded; From him I learned 
soine characteristical and domestic 
anecdotes of which I was ignorant* 
Last night he leaned on the back of 
my chair while I supped on an excel- 
lent salad of his dressing : ^^ It is five- 
and-twenty years, come eve of St^ 
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Patrick, young gentleman/', said he, 
** since I helped yoiir father on with 
his surtout in. this very room ; he 
came to get my Lord to intercede 
with his father about marrying the 
heretic lady, and changing his re- 
ligion, but it would not do ; so said 
I, ' Please your honour, if you would 
''just speak a word to father Fitz- 

* gerald, he has a charm against the 
/ devil and all his works, that would 

* soon bring you back to the churfch:' 
hilt he only shook his head and 
smiled, just as you do sometimes. 
Sir, when you look very melancholy 
-^— it was such a smile as brought the 
tears into my eyes ; so, just as I was 
barring the great gate after him, he 
turned round, shook me by the hand, 
and squeezed a crown piece into it — 
we never saw him after. Ah ! he 



HSIBSS& OP OESMDITD^ 6l 



w«8 the worthiest and best soul that 
^ver crossed' a thresbold ; I see nou 
body like hini> in these days> at aiL'* 

My dear friend^ how fondly does 
the heart hang apoii tfae< praises of 
the objects of its tendeinrass and reu 
gretl and a strain of elegiac en** 
coisiiuns to the memory of those we 
love^ iS) like the nmsic of the country 
I inhabit^ ^ sweet thot^h moisrnfut 
to tlie souU'^ The euidgi&ima of tfait 
holiest old fellow cirew a tear of filial 
pride and afibction to my eye ; near '^ 
was it alone sufFased : the dim eyes 
of Micfaad- bore testimony to the 
strei^gth of his feelings *^ ^^ hat he 
wiped them soon :'* aod if I am i»i|.< 
deep in tbe politics of the family, it 
is not Michael's fault ; he hasy Kko'^ 

VOL. I. B 
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the rest of his countrymen, the happy 
ar^ of painting a character by a single 
stroke ; and by that he , gave roe of 
his^ second young master, Major 
JLr — *:^, I imagine he is what the 
ydung Irish gentlemen were some 
fifty years back, capable of good or 
ill, in the extreme of both— of a brave 
and ungoverned spirit, formed by the 
pressure of the times, and ignorant 
of the minor morals, and milder 
virtues of refined and social life. 
Michad^ §ay8, however, he is worthy 
the richest ^^Fess in the county, 
but that the >icjw»fe heiress in the 
county is promised'fft' tawuriage to his 
elder brother. I^ifi^l thfeq digressed 
into a little episode^r^J^h did not 
form the least interestiti^part of his 
narrative; : >.l • ". . 
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By the death Of an only son, at the 
age of eighteen Olivia Desmond be* 
came only child and heiress to Sir 
Patridc Desmond, the antiquity of 
whose family is enriched by the splen- 
dour of those actions to which the 
annals of this country bear testimony. 
This splendour has not been di- 
minished by its present representative ; 
tn the independence of his soul, and 
the princely munificence of his hospi- 
tality, it revives with added dignity. 

' Olivia had been contracted in mar- 
riage to niy relation, the present 
Lord L — r- , on the death of his first 
lady. The close proximity of two noble 
estates, and the united strength' of two 
powerful houses, suggested the match; 
but love suggested another covenant 
more con sonani to the heart of Olivia: 

i>2 
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she ^(^Qd.4Ebe sedueitlif sophistry of 
his argumeiits^ bjr eloping with* a 
yoQi^ ifHoi Who h^d iediyistcd ber 
Bcotber, mid fl<:ted as precept td 
ben^ in the polite langcntges ; aild 
from his Kps hisdiarming pupil bM 
soon learned ^' it iHos no sth to Idve/* 

The resentment of the Baronet was 
liatber fixed afvd passive titan active 
acid transient ; be did not pivsiie the 
hu^nd of Olivia; with that virulente 
which the law permits^ but he aban- 
dowd his diikl; and the vOwwliich 
cSast her for ever ui alien from^ his 4ove 
sifid from hii& inheritamce^ was breathed 
anthealtar of thatGodwho^sanctusiry 
was' violated by tli» mereileBs act. 

The suosefli^oii of twenty years con* 
firmed its iniriofadbiUty, and tiie tm- 
demess indulged by the twenty years 
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vti^cb preaeded them^ never once v^^ 
t^rjofidg to soften the asperity of that 
li^0eii(mept i^hich bad dictated it. 
Tk» enpatroniised talents of the bus^ 
baod pf Olivia plaped her in qo liiigher 
fiank of U£s th^A the wife of a countrj 
fcbPPln^ter in the North of Ireland. 
F^r tweoty yearf^ hope ^iil rep^iried 
th0 ray»g^ vfbkk f}li9) cmtrition h^ 
ififilpted; ^^r wWa hope hfid efr. 
hiUAtol jits iwjm, her ^^niibUky 
^mnk hmP9^ thf r^petitUm q{ i^i 
att^ck^^ sn^ she died in the arms of 
that husband for ivhpqf) aloi^ she ha4 

% 

y 1 

One daughter only, w|^ the fr^zit 
of this unhappy marriage : it was the 
Stthstitat^d gift of Heaven fpr ev^ery 
Qther blea&iog. The affectionate cliild 
>w»ld ^e expired on the grave »( 

P3 
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one parent^ but it was requisite she 
should live to be the support of ano-^ 
ther. The spirit of her father drooped 
over the tomb of his wife ; his atten- 
tiou to his profession slackened^ and 
his school gradually decreased. The 
education and talents of the young 
Olivia had acquired her some celebrity 
in the neighbourhood in which she 
lived, and she soon learnt to derive a 
benefit from them, more grateful to 
her heart than the admiration they 
excited^ by their industrious applica- 
tion to increase the little revenue of 
her father, and to afford him thos& 
delicacies, the state of his health and 
mind required. 

The mornings of Olivia were de- 
voted to the education of some young 
females of rank in the neighbourhood/ 
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and the evenings, to the administratioli 
of those comforts to her father, her 
industry had procured him. The 
decline of her own health was no pre- 
vention to those exertions, which 
were stimulated by filial tenderness 
and anxious sensibility ; and the mind 
of Olivia rose superior to the constU 
tutional weakness which would have 
subdued its ef{brts< 

This afllecting circumstance was r^* 
peated by a mutual friend, to Sir 
Patrick Desmond. Death, when it 
snatched away the object of his re-* 
sentment, extinguished the feeling in 
his bosom ; and hrs heart, ^ver alive 
to virtue, whether suffering or trt- 
umphant, when it interfered not with 
the ruling prejudices of his inflexible 
character, acknowledges the interest- 

4 . 
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ing and amiable Olivia as Ihe idol of 
its most tender a0action* H^ has 
already assigned over to her a hand- 
some independence^ by which she i^ 
enabled to support her father in com- 
parative affluence^ and to indulge the 
charitable and benevolent propensities 
of her heart, in their fullest extent ; 
and^ though she has not yet been able 
to effect a reconciliation between her 
two parents, she presides over the 
princely establishment, and is the 
acknowledged heiress o( one, ivithout 
labouring under any pain&d prohi*- 
hition with respect to the other* 

It is a singular circumstance, that 
tliose family views, which had been 
frustrated by the imprudence of the 
mother, should be not only realized 
by the daughter^ but sanctioned by 



^f mnm»t a.^^\m of her lirvt^ 
Asu a|4whiBeQt lup^ bug «c<bfti9$Cli be- 

tibe Colons 1 ftp^ Ithe pQntinenj. ^^Ifc 
Witf ;a morbfl hard ciise, yow Hpnqur/* 
sittd WS^\m^^ ^' X»^ orien^d of* ti» 
foreign pfii»t»^ M 9)y ;raang oiMter 
wa^, iu9t .^ ^ had f#en so <ifs^ 
fiierately m k>v^; a^ui wken aU m^tt^rs 
wctre ^boot iU> be made up bist)¥een my 
lord ja>)d thp old gentleaaan ; and we 
9II (expected >sach dou^s laX tb^ cattle ; 
— ^but when be neturns from tjne wara^ 
tibe wedding will tel^e place. By the 
8aiot$9 we shall have rare work9''-^-*and 
Sir Patrick will make the walls of the 
old A>bbey ring again^ or lany name ii^ 
i>ot Michael M'Carty/' 

X»5 
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I know not why this little novellette 
of MtchaeFs has interested me, ex- 
eept that it is through the mediam of 
self<«k)ve; for Michael prefaced his 
story by saying, ^^ Myself often does 
be thinking, so I do, when I sees 
your Honour coming home all so 
lonely, after your long walk, with 
your book in your hand, that you 
and Madam Olivia would do mortal 
well together, for she loves a long 
walk alone by herself too ; and as to 
the book, it is never out of her hand, 
as James the footman says, who at- 
tends her in all hef visits to the sicJc 
poor ; and James says she has more 
krning than the parson, not to speak 
of her playing on the harp. I 
shall never forget, after the Colonel 
was Qirdered away, and my Lady 
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brought her to spend some time at 
the castle^ how sweetly she used to 
sing ^Scar fuint na Companach/ or 
' The Parting of Friends ;' but it W98 
always after the family were gone ta 
bed^ and she used to play, at the 
window^ of a fine still night ; for my 
Lady, who somehow takes to out- 
landish song tunes, used to laugh tft 
Mis6 Livy for singing cronans^^ 

I should like to know this Olivia^ 
Blit she is at present at Bath,^with 
her. grandfather, <.wbose ill health 
obliges him to spcind a part of every 
year there. I have, however, visited 
Desmond Abbey^ and have di»» 
covered, on the shores of a lake^ 
-ivhose wild romantic scenery recalled 
the sw^M^lake of Bienne to my mindu 

b6 
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19 fittt(^ £«famg<'hoqsej fitted up in 
fpdi :aii Impropriate 6tyle of &n^d 
^elegafnee as gives the h^h^ irdea 
^ tbe correct taste which ^^eai^ed 

Dver its Anmn^ment : there wm wi 
.iEoUan harp m one (^ tlie mndow^^ 
^ich vibrated sweetly to the hreease 
.$$ J ratened ; wd nt a little ^isteeee 
4'om llie door, an mscr^ion tp the 
nymph of the bke, vfhkh I wo\M 
^ave copied for you^ but that two 
little fca^eoto writtw pa one ^f the 
mm^oms ^^»cif4 my 9^mtkm : mtf 
iiAiJbr^ssed '' Xpifiirst ii0ine/ im» <si|$ned 
Frederick ir^-^ ; ^e othier 4s dv- 
jsi^shed by tb^ initials <$)f Olhm.^ 

*«ame. 

Sotfa fMhebfy toot: rise fiom ilm 
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the passing moinent ; when fancy 
stole her inspirations from the lip of 
love, and genips reall;^ what pas* 
sion dictated : if so^ how I envy the 
authors ! 
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LETTER VIIL 

Xhb famify of L— — arrived here « 
few days back, with a crowd of coni^- 
pany ; and so littte do these people 
understand the seienc^ of employ^ 
ment, or the art of giving pleasure its 
true zest by the poignant charm of 
novelty^ or the magical force of con* 
trast, that, among the sublime and 
beautiful of nature, among rocks and 
torrents, and woods and mountains, 
they pursue the same idle routine of 
frivolous andinsipidamusementswhicb 
interested and engaged them amidst 
the smoke and din^ the bustle and 
noise, of the dissipated metropolis^ 
Thus^ neglecting to <^ consult the 



HEIRESS OP DESMOND. 15 



genitis" of the place in every thing, 
Lady L ' has her green-h'ouse and 
aviary in Merrion Sqaare^ and her. 
billiard-room and Faro-bank in the 
country. Notwithstanding all this, I 
think every one seems tired of the 
other; they yawn more in an hour 
than they laugh in a week, and fre- 
quently recall to my mind Voltaire*8 
animated picture of Lassitude and 
Ennui : ^ 

'' De sol mtoie pea sati^it 
On veut du monde— il embarrasis^^ 
Le plaisir fuit^ ,le joor se passe 
Sans sjavoFr ce que Ton fait."^ 

Ah ! but, my good frfcn J, there is 
somebody else arrived in the country 
besides Lady L and her group of 
automatons 1 It is Olivia, the heroine 
of my little noveL She appeared at a 
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jAe-^fAafifPfir^, gi vien by JLody 1^*^^^ 
laiftt a^l%t. S^U I omfess a w^. 
9eas, wbich, 'hmvif'mg {oe as yon do^ 
yoi^ have prphal^ly aQtiaip9t(»( m4 
smiled it ? OfMlp, m^ I Rrnt heai^ 
-9f thin ^mM^ yeung peraon, have 
9)y ))Q9rt and iiDagifiiafioD enrndifidi 
her 9i4t^ »U Ihps^ Uiniphiini|^ graoes, 
tho9^ 80)kl<Hi» iiiK^^ and ;s^ptripr en<- 
4i«irm«Qto, with wbiph J iiavje 90 ifre<^ 
quently decked the ^'celestial vi^ibiot/*' 
. jny own rapturous melancholy loves- 
to create. 1 eoRnat Ascribe to you 
with what emotions I h^rd hpr an- 
nounced, ind hiehejd ikir mfie^ ; yet 
the appearance of OliVia is not of that 
a4f iking deacriptjw to fys, tjb^ g^ of 
adpoariog xUAentioa wtidA thfs splen^ 
dour of a bal}-ToojQoi^ jsfnd ».QrQiird :G# 
heaut^ oompetit^ii9» 
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Olivia is rather Jbewitchir^ than 
heautiful ; but there is ^ certain art<- 
Jeas poignancy in her iiir, an origiDq} 
^metbiDg, which {possesses ja charm 
not to he defined : it wi]l not Btr^ 
£Yery one^, but those it does wijl fe^ 
it sensibly. Her npoyemenit^ are 
^wceful beyond !ibe.,??aicb of jsrt^ Jfer 
hers is \h^ grace .of sentiment rather 
Ihj^n of external motioxi, and is io 
iwy eyes^ thousand ticpeamore beau* 
jl;ifi^I .than even bjsauty itself; it anii* 
mates her every action, , h^>t it is most 
fjminently qon^icuou^ when tshe 
dances^ A thousand tiroes, as her 
light form flitted by me in the dance^ 
did I ieel the fidl icrce of the £fpeoT 
tator*s 4ssection^ that " to be-a^ocKl 
dancer, it is requisite to have 4 good 
understanding." There was a soulio 
tbyp dwcir^ of Oliyif^ which ^seqioed 
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even tb dissipate the fashionable list-- 
lessness of her tonish partners, and a 
wild, native, feminine vivacity in her 
air and manner, which seemed not the 
effect of confidence, but the cause of 
the most winning ease and modest 
freedom : yet I thought at times she 
appeared to lose all interest in the 
gaiety in which, a moment before, 
she seemed to participate with all her 
heart ; an air of abstraction stole over 
her animated countenance, as if she 
involuntarily retired within herself; 
and a glance of intelligence lurked in 
her eye, which slyly seemed to satirize 
the lively sallies her lips dispersed to 
the triflers who fluttered round her ; 
while the tone of her voice, the most 
touching, the most harmonious I ever 
heard, constantly raised expectation, 
the tnattier which excited its powers^ 
destroyed. 
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I hovered so constantly near hftr, 
that it was almost impossible I ^hoald 
not attract her notice ; more than 
once her eye met mine^ and while 
she spoke to Lady L in a half-t 

whisper^ I observed her Ladyship 
honour me with a glance^ and pro- 
nounce (my name sufficiently audibly 
for me to hear it. Do yoa think I 
was not proud of the drcumstancei 
Indeed I was ! I have since pro* 
nounced my name in twenty ififlerent 
tones. Do you know I think there 
is magic in a name ! 



*€ 



-And ev'rj tongue that speaks 



But Romeo*s name, speaks heav'nlj eloquencej** 

says the impassioned Juliet. 

Olivia ! is not Olivia a sweet name? 
it is certainly an Italian appellatioD>and 



yet it b n very prevs^iling one among 
some^ of the old Conpaught families. 
Ism such ft bashful blockh^ad^ I could 
not for the «o^l of me imister up 
courage to get myself introduced to 
her, nor indeed did I imxph <iQvet 9 
h9iUr(iom i^tiHxiuctioa to ^oc^h a wo^ 
vmi m OHvis. tSibe retyped ^rly, and 
I fallowed 'her^ejssimple, ^nd bave beew 
^ver «m©e tWking that Colonel h-^ 
mwt be the happiest man in the world* 
Hie^^ bo ! do you I^now I could find 
it in my b^rt to fall in love, if I too 
could meet with an Olivia. 






If 



says Tasso; poor Vanini * said th« 

* He was consigned to an Auto-da-fe by th« 
Inqui8ition> for asserting that every hour was 
lost wlucb was ii^t spent 'm love. 
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•^^gme, and burtit in " Hamea no w^ 
liletaphoricfll " for the OKertJon. 
Should I be 80 fortunate as- to get 
acquainted with this intevesting wa< 
man, I think it will do me all the 
godd in tlte world ; it will promote a 
Ave ciiculstton of thought,' and roua 
the stagnant energies of my mind. 

It is BO pleasant to meet with a 
being whose iAeae assimilate to our 
own ! it is the foundation of all sodfll' 
bliss ; and if there is not some ootti^ 
ddence of mind between Ofiria' and 
your friend, the supposed intmtioM of 
sympathy bA8 decmved hioi wofuUy 
indeed. I am told she is a veiy su- 
perior mQEiciiOi, mtds much, and 
wdtes ttany tsach livtle effusions as I 
found iA the Mihig.honse. She lehreB 
tMH aMniisbelbved: this wduld ma- 
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der our frieadship singular and deli- 
cioas, and dispel at once the only 
danger I should have to fear from so 
sweet a connexion. 

How unlike are the females. I have 
met %vith here, to the idea I have 
formed of Olivia ! they are so vapid, 
so trifling, so inconsequent ! The 
society altogether indeed, here, is in- 
supportable ; conversation is at it3 
lowest ebb, dry common-place, . and 
uninteresting ; neither strengthened 
by reflection, nor chastened by senti- 
ment ; neither enlivened by wit, nor^ 
enriched by literary observation. 

. As you may suppose, therefore, I 
spend little time in the drawing-room 
of J^ady L-— . Being alone in a 
crpwd, is , to me of all solitudes the 
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most frightful ; and I always prefer a 
ramble amidst the mountains and 
rocks of this wild country^ or a seat 
amidst the picturesque ruins of a very 
fine abbey in the neighbourhood, to 
the tonish garrulity of her Jjadyship^s 
fashionable guests. This self-retilt>^ 
ment Pope terms the " pis aller of 
mankind :*• it is certainly a pis aller 
with me; for I have a mind formed 
for society, and a heart, whose every 
pulsation throbs in unison wittv its 
pleasures and its endearmenta. 
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LETTER IX. 

It is l&ti^y tftj dear frfevid^ since a 
po$t-day has been to me ^^ a day of 
melody ;** existen^ee seems to suffer a 
degree of suspension in the interme* 
dittte intervals ; b^ the pteasure 
whidi thrills throagh my hearty when 
I i^eciive a lett?er from you, or my 
beloved littSe ^m^y, and the fears, 
the tender anxieties a disappointment 
occasions, are my only proof that my 
feelings are yet alive to the influence 
of bliss or anguish ; and that there 
yet throb some affectionate hearts, in 
whom I excite, for whom I feel, an 
interest. Were it not for that, what 
were the life of man ! 
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' I have this moment received your 
long-wished-for letter^ I am not^at- 
all surprised that your literary ac- 
quaintance disappointed you. You 
are aniazed to find a man of genius a 
coxcomb; but prepare yourself, my 
dear friend, for many such disap- 
pointments in your journey through 
lUe, if you expect to meet with per- 
fect conformity of parts and consist* 
ehcy of character, in the " summary 
and central p^int of all existence^ 



man.** 



Tycho Brahe^ ivbo laughed at that 
phenomenon, an eclipse, which then 
filled the world with consternation and 
dread, would yet resign himself to the 
most despondmg depression of spirits, 
if an old woman was the first to salute 
him in the morning, or a hare crossed 

VOL. u £ 
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Minvatthe entrance of bis houses- The 
immortal Verulam has been chorae^ 
terizedas 

^ The wisest^ brighteit^ iiieamest<tf' mankind.*^ 

James 11. of England^ as a brave ge- 
neral, a dastardly monarch ; Louis 
XrV. the hero of his age,- the tool of 
his\ mistresses ; and Aristotle, the 
prince of philosophers, :and who ob- 
tained as universai an erapk-e over the 
miiids of mankind, as* did his pupH 
over their 'lives and properties, fhe 
most finished fop in Oreeee^ "Such, 
my dear friend, are the incongruities 
of the human ^character; but a- young 
mind, reared in retirement and soli- 
tude, knowing the world' only by 
books, and judging of man by its 
own virtuous bias, enters on ' busy 
btrstliitg iife ^11 of "the- vulgar er-" 
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taxxask^ at limif&vt^. tif 
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rors of die Wise ;" givitig t6 vifttrei 
or to genius, its ajppropriate qualifi- 
cations, and, in die unbridled exjject- 
attotts of all hfeated fancy^ skietching 
a prelude (or innumerable nibrtifica- 
tions : the glow of its pleasing de- 
lusion soon fades in the disappoint* 
ment of worldly experidice ; and, 
when it finds that beauty has no in- 
separable connexion with goodness, 
genius with virtue, tafents with recti- 
tude, nor speculative philosophy with 
moral excellence, it sfghs over the 
ruins of its frai! hopes, and but too 
often enclaims, *^ Alas I poor humaA 
nature!'' For my part, my own 
disappointments in this respect have- 
been so numerous, that I should not 
be much surprised to find that thi« 
new ^' dweller of my thoughts,'* tfaif 

£ 2 
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dangerous Olivia, had not, to use a 
term of Swift, thrown off all the leav^ 
ings4)f the sex; and that is,, I assure 
you, the strongest proof I could give 
of my scepticism to the perfection of 
our own natures. 

I must thank you a thousand times 
for your letter, and your kindness to 
my mother ; but I think it were ad- 
visable for her not to leave Switzer- 
land until my prospects clear up a 
little ; besides that, she can manage 
hpr little income there, to more ad- 
vj^ntage than either here, or in Eng- 
lajid. Ah ! my dear friend, it is tliis 
helpless little family which at once 
attaches me to, and embitters life, 

''The valiant in himself, what can he sufler ? 
05r what need he regard his single woes >*' 
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What indeed ! Let me know if you 
have heard from our old preceptor at 
Geneva^ or any of our school-com- 
panions. I found many of their names 
written in an old Horace which had 
got among the few books I brought 
over with met .bow many pleasant 
boyish recollections did it revive ! Yet, 
after all, I doubt if the state of child- 
hood is susceptible of all the happi- 
ness ascribed to it ; it is rather an ex- 
emption from evil, than an actual en- 
joyment of good, which constitutes 
its chiefest blessing. There are many 
bidden sources of deKght, dormant 
at that period, which enrich and ele- 
vate our being in a more mature day. 
The pleasures of the imagination and 
the mind,, the retrospect of past hap- 
piness, and the anticipation of future,, 
are unknown to the child ; he lives 



0i 



jy. ei-^ia ; w, tiw 



but ibr the ptic^ent .moment ; and> 
you will perhaps say^ has he not, ih 
tbot, an advantage over all the philo^ 
sopher^ pf the earth i 



/■ 
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LETTER X. 

1 HdMU met with «n:ad vent cure^ — Ye$^ 
terday I Hung my gun tft iny back, 
and rambled about the i;n6untavif for 
mnne^ttme without firing a shot^ until^ 
wearied by the sultry influence of the 
iiour, I directed my steps to d Irttle 
coppice, which wound down the sides 
of a rugged steep, and seemed to 
screen, from the chill mountain blast, 
a cottage, whose blue curling smoke 
rose abofe the plantation of fir ancf 
copper-ash which sheltered it. Struck 
by its picturesque situation, I was in- 
duced to sketch it, with the surround* 
ing scenery, in the blankleaf of a book 
I held in my band : when, on a nearer 
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approach, I heard the confused prattle 
of childish voices, and, supposing it 
some little receptacle of learning, 

y Where sits the dame disguis'd in look pro- 

• found. 
And eyes ber fairy thrdttg, and turns bcf wheel 
arc>un4«*' V^ 

. » 

1 advanced cautiously to take a glance 
of one of those characteristic and livr 
ing pictures, which, equally interest 
my heart and taste; and the thin fo,- 
liage of a low quickset hedge favoured 
the intention. 

» 
Within the door df the cottage, 

with all the insignia of birch and spec- 
tacles, sat the president of the little 
society, ^^ stiff, dry, ^nd sage ;*' on 
either side stood a weeping pupil, 
whose brows were encircled with tl\e 
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kS^ihess of Dfiskoi^S^. ^^ 



d[t$gracefal tionours of a dunce-s cap,' 
and whose inarticulate voices sobbed 
over tbe'hnmortar feats of** TheSeveil 
Champions- of Christendom.^ At a 
small distance from the entrance of the 
hut, a little group- circled lx)jund ^ 
white paling, over which leaned a fe^ 
male fbrm, light and graceful"' as that 
of an hamadryad. A vdl but half 
drawn-, discovered the- prettiest mouth 
and chin in the world; and a voice the 
most harmonious^ alternately dispensed 
encouragementand approbationj some- 
times chid, and sometimes advised^* 
with a sweetness u4ii€h roust have en- 
sured reformation in the attentive little 
auditory to whom it wasaddressed. 

The fascinating preceptress having 
finished her examination^ and exhorted 
them to an observaoee oltheir moraf^ 

E 5 
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ireligioq^^ ^pd school duties^ dispen^^ 
fei^ards proportioned^o their ^ merits : 
9fW.^ gpt a cal^^, spme a toy, some ^ 
book, frora a little b^ske^ which hung 
PR her 9LPm. Even the poor weeping 
fluncps vyere not fprgpUen, in spite of 
tbp reiponstraqce^ of tjieir angry in- 
f tr»ctrf5Si§ ; and pne chubby siniling 
beihg'got a kiss into the bargjiin — : 
bow I envied the li^le rogue ! She 
then thanked the lady-president for 
her great attention, and departed : 
she w^Q followed by a servant, who 
drove a garden chair; and a$ she 
lyalkgd, slowly up a steep hill, I fled 
from my covert, and darting through 
a thick plantation, sprung oyer a ditchj 
so as to cross the path she had taken. 
No ruse de guerre was ever better ma- 
naged : I met her full — it was Olivia f 
^ad I indulged myself in the impulse 
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e( the momeiit^ I should haVt bent 
mj knee to her as she passed) with 
more animated de?otxoEii thap fefar vo* 
tarnt did at the sbriiSe of bis ()^tf«m4 
ttint ; but I oMj boMred respectfufly, 
and ev^n thit I felt ptraumpto&us^ as 
I had not been presented to her« T« 
my astonishment^ she addressed ihe, 
with the most winning ease, by my 
name \ and her inquiries fbr the iamily 
of L— -— formed a kind of etcuse fof 
^y walking by her side; and the walk 
wa$ prolonged by berndticfftg the botik 
I held ill itiy hand. *^ Ahl Ossiani*' 
said she, with animation^ turning over 
the leares, and reading with gre^ 
energy the fotbu'ing lines t ^*^Oft«|i 
does the memory of former times come 
ilike the evening sun on my sotd."-^ 
**' Often indeed r daidshe.e^iprfessiy^ 
ly; and after a pause of a moment, 

m6 
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ihe kddedj " This is the poetry of the 
heart — aad that h^rt which is en- 
dowed with. most sensibility, will be 
most alive to its beauties/' She paused^ 
J; believe, for me to spdik, but I cwfiti*- 
iiued silent, and she went on, I think, 
mnth a look of disappointment : **There 
is however a natural enthusiasm f cqui- 
^itelo cherish a taste for Ossian, which 
latl who read, and iftdeed who admire 
•him, do not possess/' — ^' And you 
jexclude me, I fancy ?" said I with a 
:gmile^ *^ from the number of that 
elected few who do.''^--** Had such 



"been my supposition, politeness would 
tave spared the observation ; but he 
<1irbo makes a work the companion of 
^ solitary walk, cannot do it from os* 
4entation, and he who reads Ossian 
^om taste, cannot be a common man.** 
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< How do you think I rec^Ved the 
compliment? Do you not' fancy you 
behold me with the cok>ur rushing to 
my face, pleasure dancing in my eyes, 
and my whole frame agitated by those 
amotions which awakened delight ever 
produces in me ? So far indeed you 
are right ; but if you imagine you 
hear me stammering out a complitn^ 
in return, you are deceived, ' I conti- 
nued as silent as a Faquir in the aot 
of penance, and fixed my eyes on her 
face> with a gaze sq ardent, as to 
oblige her, in some confusion^ to 
Avithdraw hers, and probably left it a 
matter of doubt with her, whetlier I 
, was a fool or a coxcomb, or both ; for 
I observed a sly smile steal over her 
countenance, and she began to talk as 

-she did theother night in Lady L 's 

drawing- room^ adapting the conver^ 
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iation to the fcA]y of her auditor. I 
cbuld not support tfais^ and I abruptly 
interrupted her, by asking wb$t ^le 
of reading she prderred s for the soul 
i>fme, I eoold not ^orture out any 
thing dse to say : she replied, **Th8jt 
which promotes the sociaj virtues of 
the hearty fay delineating their effects 
in the roost amiabte and attractive 
light, and which is ealcolated to in- 
crease those sensibilities which bind us 
to life ; but I un indeed a truly desul- 
tory reader, perusing almost every 
thing I meet with, reading much less 
than I wish, and much more dian I 
ought/*^" And can that he poaaibk ?'* 
*^*' Oh ! '■ very I tife Is so brief, and 
itsjduties so numerous, that a too in- 
tense application to any one pursuit, 
situated as I am, must eventually in- 
jure another. I have a father, ^ grand- 
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l^thep, wlw? hsvi? f very 9^101 ^n wy 
UttentiiQn an^ care : I h^ve ^jspiend^iiti 
who Ippjc Hpip Hje for sypppct, infe^ 
ripr§ for exaippl^r-^oreql ^es ! Ptfl | 

^>?glw^ th/?m, J shpg W bfi i»nwprtby 

of thjB lif»ppi»^$« thfy cppfer/* 

*^ Thrice happy/*, f xclaimfetf I WJth* 
enthasiastiq ^djpir^tiQn, *^ are th^ pb-» 
jects wh9 ?ha^®i» the«^ p;aGrH§4 ties, and 
^hri<>? h}e^t th^. ip^n whp shiiU c^ll bi^ 

« 

(hfit being, ^o wprthy of the hapi^nesf 
they ind^efl pnJy c^npoi^fer !'W *^ The 

^»?rgy pf yPM** lEiannw/* saici she 
blqshuig, ^* blinds roe to the flatr 
tery of your ^nporaium, and ^ves, 
perhaps, an air of truth to that which 
yf^ only meant ^ a «je^pf5pippUment." 

m 

" It^o, Ma4a.m, I am no flatterer : 
% flatterer i$ iQ^g^slbk to wproof ; and 
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I feel sensibly the full force of yodrs-J 
Though not aKvays- speaking what P 
think, I always think what I speak^ 
atid the cneJ'gy of ' my manner only 
naes in proportion to the interest ex^ 
cited by the subject which elicits it," 

' She bowed, and liaughingly* said, 
^' To accuse you of a crime, t seei 
only plunges yon deeper in the guilt 
you deny ; but I fear I have drawn you 
out of your road', and intruded on 
your time."-*— Thus,'* said I, catching 
her gaiety, and answering her from 
Douglas, **to lose my hours is afrthe 
use I wish to make of time/' 



* *^ Nay then,'*^s«d she, ** I must fty^ 
in my own defence." The servant 
then coming up with the garden chair, 
she sprung lightly into it, before I 
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'cbuld offer her my hand, though I had 
it m timid contemplation, and, wish^ 
Jngmegood morning, drove off. 

How long I remained on the spot 

M^here she left xne, I know not ; but 

the family were at dinner when I gdt 

JK^me, and the next morning a boy 

•came for a reward fcr bringing me my 

;:Os8ian ; how or where I dropt it, i 

. oonnot recollect. Nothing can be 

.more amiable than the character this 

^charming woman supports, eyen among 

those who are but ill calculated to form 

any just estimate of a being/ so every 

way above their powers of discrimina-* 

tion, and the ordinary level of her ses?. 

Some rigid old maids and disappointed 

widows accuse her of volatility ; and 

some un-idcad girls and empty boys, 

4of pedantry ; but.no one dares to doubt 
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the excellenoe of her heart, or the 
Wlliancy of rber talents ; and, .for my 
own parl^ ehe has given me a more 
elevated idea of human excellence., 
^than, even in my most anguine mo- 
onen^ of phi]antbr<:tpy and good^ixrilt 
it0,iBy fellow.q««turea,I ever dared to 
ijtnduJgein. Her grandfather is esteemed 
jtnd respected by all ranfcs, .^nd is the 
lonly geatloman in these parts wIki 
cuUiv:ates Irish literature, or i^>peam 
anxious to rescue, from total oblivion^ 
-the poetry a«Ki music of his country* 
Heis^ in every respect, the true type 
of the old Irish chieftain : implacable 
in his resentments, making a prompt 
.decision the criterion of bis wisdom ; 
igenerouSjOpen, and unsuspicious, even 
^heiie caution might be warranted by 
.experienced imposition ; indiscrimL- 
Dately hospitable and benevolent ^ and 
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considering hiniself as bound to sup-» 
port the welfare and interest of bis fa- 
mily, even to tbe most remote member 
wbo can claim a shadow of affinity to 
him. His house^ I am told, dis] 
4l^e profuse abundance of :Qth6^- 
^^tt^er tl)an the refinetnep:^ oftmoderfi 
Jfujiury; and his Iridh n^^nuscxipts, hi^ 
.^per and his ruins, hdl4 the n<^ 
jplaceinhisheart to his grand •^d^pghter^ 
.^^bom he Ipyes to idf^js^try • 
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LETTER XL 

Ybsterbay^ thinking of nothing 
more ^an Olivia^ thinking of nothing 
less than beholding her, I entered the 
drawing-room abruptly, and found her 
there alone^ Imagine my confasidi 
—•but it vanished when she addressefl 
me. This woman has the p0wer, be- 
yond all I ever met, of conferring that 
ease on others which so eminently 
characterizes her own manners. In a. 
moment I was seated by her on the 
couch, and listening to h<er complaints 
of disappointment at not finding Lady 
L at home. 
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And ha-Ci'* jsaid she, taking up a* 
l>pok.s!be, had flung down at. my en-. 
tmnce^ " I had forgotten her Ladyship, 
and myselfovera volumeofMarmon- 
teL In works of taste and fancy there 
is atendemess^ an animation, in the 
French style, which hurries away the 
heart and imagination, even in despite 
of the judgment ; and this sorcery of 
style, though certainly not indigenous ., 
to the sterner soil of British literature, 
is rapidly engrafting itself upon our 
more nervous productious/* 

^^ I have found the accuracy of your, 
remark," said I, ^^ in the style of many 
English works which I have read since r 
.my arrival in this "country ; though 
Lord Roscommon,, in his celebrated 
'critique on the two styles, almost bids,, 
defiance to their amalgamatioa; and - 
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tfidbgh it iff certa?* that' ffie Biifeffsh 
do refaifi tfte* sterling bullion of lair- 
^iigte/ yet we must not<tehy tTwtt^he- 
French possess the power of ^nricfiihg^' 
the republic of letter^, by* working it 
to the greatest advantage' ; We are also 
indebted to them' for that style of no^ 
vel- writing, which, tb the destruction 
of roniance^ distinguishes the presetit 
day." 

^^ Yes,^' said Olivia, '' it is to the 

pen of Madame la Fajjette, more pow- 
erful than the wand of Urganda, that 
we ow(i' the annihilation of giants and 
dwarfs, terrific hferoes and superni- 
tiiral faeroines/^^ 



1 

** And it was for a woman only," 
aakl r, sthiling, « to' vindicate the 

fedings of the hfeart ; for it is ' the 

I 

I 
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and subtle fancy: of a womto 
onlyr v^bicb' oan enter into all the delU 
<:ate' shades of its :«motioiiis.^* 



/ 



kvA 3^t," said Olivia, archly, 
*^ yoa men consider the mimls of wo-* 
tnen, as the Smss^^do their gold-mines 
\\x La Valais, which the piiblic good 
*vill not sniFer to be opened," 

^^ And «vith reason," said L *^ Self- 
-preservation is the most indelible law 
of nature, and instinatively teaches us 
to weaken those powers whidi} , eveW 
in thdr most debilitated state, are but 
toa^ngerous. For xaf own port, a 
learned attack .from tlie whole' college 
of the^Sorbonne would be less fomii-> 
daUe to ine^ than one touching senti* 
mentfrom the Iqps ofa lovely woman •" 
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Here the entrance of Lady Lr 



put an end to: our conversation^ and I 
was delighted to observe that Olivia 
ineffectually struggled to bear a part 
in the detail of flippant nothings which 
al^'ays constitute her Ladyship's dis- 
course. I left the room immediately, 
but, by lingering about the lawn till 
Olivia's carriage was ordered, I ob- 
tained a bow and a smile as she passed 
me« 

And of what consequence was it to 
me that she bowed and smiled ? — she 
did so the next moment to a peasant . 
who saluted hen But, heavens end* 
earth! there are as many various cha- ' 
racters in a bow and a smile as in the 
Chinese language : how I hated them • 
both at the levee of a minister of state i 
But oppose the seraph smile of Olivia 
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ip the sycophantic leer of a hackneyed 
placeman, and fill up the intermediate 
degrees if you can. 

My mother's silence fills me with a 
thousand alarms. Lord Bolin^gbroke 
terms suspense " the only insupport- 
afale misfortune in life/* and it is cer* 
tainly the one, above aU others, I can 
bear with least patience or fortitude^ 
If Monsieur Soutu^ont ^rote to you, 
he prcdxibly mentioned my little family : 
pray let me know, and write soon* 



■ 
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LETTER XII. 

t 

You have often said to me, my dear 
friend, when chiding me for some 
little ex^travagance of sentiment, or. 
siome eccentricity of conduct, ." There 
is- a romantic independence of mind 
about you almost savage ; for I doubt 
if you will ever submit to those ra- 
tional suhordi^at^os instituted for 
the well-being of society, and from 
which the truest independence flows.'* 
But the fact is, I can wear my chains 
as light and as wij^ng as another^ 
provided they are self-imposed ; nor 
am I, what iiord Bacon calls, one of 
those ^^ humorous and self-pleasing 
minds whidi go near to think their 



I 
I 

^ 



V- HEIRESS OP BESMOKD. Ill 



very garters shackles**— -quite the 
trary. 



I undertook the education of iBjr 
little cousins with .pleasure^ an(| pur- 
sued the task with increasing interest^ 
until what I meant to confer as an 
obligation, evidently became a duty ; 
and from that moment^ weariness and 
reluctance have marked the pursuit.* 
These narrow-minded people defeat 
their own interest, by the greedy and 
over-reaching avarice with which they 
urge its promotion. 

Education is always the snare which 
parental anxiety, ungoverned by rea- 
son^ lays to entrap possibility aqd 
common sense. These people w^ary 
me by their importunities, their ca- 
price, and their objections : itiy Lord 

p 2 
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thinks wisdom shdirfd be taught, M 

religion was heretofore, " by strips j^ 
and iny Lady, who was never bur- 
dfencd With otw drigitia! idi^a, Supposes 
that all intfeltecttid itiforchati^n «hOuld 
be ^'^ govemtsd by a clock/* You who 
know how 1 wns educated by my h^ 
thtr, who IcVfcd, 

" .«MM*TrUli An easy swaf ^ 

A tax of profit fiom ray very play ;** 

whosfe isy^tcm of etiucation, though 
perfect, was nfevcf obvious, and who 
stole me into impfo.vieitiferit, under ftfl 
the attractions of pleasure ; you will 
judge how inimital fny 'sentimetits are, 
on this head, to Wve cottiinon-pfccfc 
ideas of these peopife : what is worst?, 
they deliver thtsir Opinions with ftii laif 
so ithposing, that th^y rfifrost foitie 
ine to feel myself the thing they vrb\M 
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make (W ; so true it is^ that even the 
freedom of moral agency may be re- 
stricted by sttuatioUi and stability of 
principle weak^nedj if not destroyedi 
by a long and close association with 
iUMrraw> vulgar^ and illiberal minds* 

I at first set<;cd upon this employ- 
ment, as the most efBcacious antidote 
i^iust that las&itude and dejection^ 
Vfhich my wounded spirits and the 
oervous affection c^ my constitution 
bad produced, as well as the means <>£ 
liberating me from the shackles of de- 
pendance ; " for it is certain that the 
moment wer resolve not to be idle, and 
to bear our suflferings with patience, 
the anguish of our souls abates ;" and 
mine were no common feelings. I 
badjust losta father*-such a father i 
I b^ kft a mother declining in l^ealth 

F a 
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^hd years^ and an unprotected sister^ 
who looked up to ine for that support^ 
I can only obtain by the precarious- 
Exertions of a man I despise. I doubb' 
too, if the impatience of my tempei-, 
and that irritable independence of 
spirit^ which still stubbornly resist 
Hie chilling principles of prudetic^aiid 
ititereat> will suffer m$ to wait on thtf 
tardy operations of a man, who can 
only be stimulated to immediate and 
active exertion, by self-interest or 

pride • and who, by retaining me in 

..'I 

a state of dependence, can gratify at 
once these two leading principles of 
his nature. Thtre are, I believe, many 
duch characters in the world, who 
make interest the grand pivot on which 
every action turns ; but this day in- 
trodueed to me a man, who has, for 

•V- 

the moment, put me in humour \ifith 
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the world, and, what is more, with 
myself. 

Sir Patrick Desmond made one at a 
large dinner-party here to-day, fromr 
which female society was excluded j 
and conseqnently his charming grand- 
cbiighter diet not accompany hiiti t 
however, as neither Horatian elegance^ 
nor Attic delicacy, rendered the en- 
tertainment the ^* feast of reason andt 
the flow of soul," the ladies lost little 
by a prohibition, which only excluded 
them from a conversation, of wh ich 
horses and dogs formed the chief 
topic. ' 

There is more point of manner, and 
chariactei* of appearance in this old 
chieftain, than ever I beheld united 
in one person : his tall figure^^ rising 



m 
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even to majesty, bencl^ gently for- 
ward, ratherapparentlyfrom the effects 
of recent illness, than old age ; and 
the glow, which still burns on his 
cheek, seems to owe its warmth to 
tl>e vivacity of his mind, rather than 
to the strength of his constitution. 
He speaks of his country, as if be 
loved it with the idobtrous fondness 
of a primitive Roman ; and in a broad 
provincial accent, and that curious fe- 
licity of expression he .has borrowed 
from its original tongue, makes its 
language, music, and antiquities, the 
almost constant subject of his con- 
versation ; and, as no one seemed 
anxious but myself, to participate in 
such a conversation, he appeared flat- 
tered by my curiosity and attention. 



When I was assisting him to hiS^ 
carnage, he spoke of my father, whom 
hehad known intimately, as the fondest 
son would wish to heard f|^her spokea 
of; and gave me a very cordial and 
pressing lAvits^ioo tp tbe Abbey : on 
the latter I dudl iiuili«e »o QOiaimDt. 



7 S^ 
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LETTER Xin. 



f » 



'« £t je todcfaais k ces moments 
Trop coact^ de rnqn bonhean'* 



There are, perhaps, ip the life of 
every sentient beings certain moments 
ivhich memory never relinquishes, and 
which sprvive the recollection of more 
recent periods and more important 
hours : such are those which I have 
this day passed with Olivia and her 
grandfather. 

Sir Patrick Desmond breakfasted 
here in the morning, and insisted on 
taking me home with him, to show 
me the ruins of a castle^ erected by 
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one of therHynialls, the Agamem^ 
npns and Achiileses of Ireland^ and 
a Druidical Croinlech^ both on his 
estate. 

. The old Baronet has treasured a 
rich hoard of traditional anecdotes^ 
which he takes pride in displaying; 
and seemed not a little flattered by 
the attention and curiosity his recitals 
awakened in. the roind of his auditoff"* 
We both displayed as much warmth 
in fixing the native place of OmAn^ 
as the commentators of Horner^ the 
spot which had the honour of givin£( 
him birth« Every mountain in the 
province was enriched by a fe^t of 
Fingal ; not an old . woman in the 
country, but could recite, a poem of 
his inspft'ed son ; and he pointed tq 
a promontory^ which 4i^tanQe almpsl 

F 6 
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reduced to a shadow^ the extreme 
point of which is still called the Seat 
of Fingal, of whom the lower order 
of Irish repeat many iipprobable tales* 
To all these demonstrative proofs, I 
could otilj^ necapitulate the opinions 
erf' Blair, the arguments of Home^ 
tod the sentiments of Gibbon ; and 
we both arrived at Desmond Abbey, 
in the same mind with respect, to Oa* 
sian as we set out. We wer« still 
skirmishing when we entered the 
dravwfig-room, fvbere we found Oli- 
via. . I wish you could have seen the 
animated- manner in which she re* 
ceived me; the air, at oiice lender 
and playful, with which she chid hei 
grand£ither for venturing out so eai^ly, 
while yet an invalid. She is full of 
graces 1 She was pteying the harp 
when we entered; and^at my very 
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earnest rec^uest, resumed her seat at 
the idstranient. ^* Youir ear, I sup- 
pose, ' Mr. St Ciair/' aaid the. Bft* 
rcNAet^ ^' is made up to the ddicact» 
of foreign music ; and indeed, I be- 
lieve Livy is the only girl in the king- 
dom who has the courage to oppose 
national taste to fashionable prgu-^ 
dices/* 



« The Irish mosic;* 3aid I, '' is, 
in ray opinion, calculated to harmo- 
mze with every feeling of the soul ; 
it is the music of sentiment and pas- 
sion ; and that is the. true music of 
the heart.'* 

** Then we will have Evminch.Ec-* 
nuk^^ said the Baronet, wit,h a smile* 
Olivia tuned her harp ; and, after a 
prelude, in which she displayed an 
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execution bold, various'^ and correct, ^ 
struck a few low chords, and sung the 
air, first to the original Irish words, 
and then to a translation of her own. : 

You know my sensibility, njy rap-^ 
turous enthusiasm with respect to.^ 
music. I was sensibly affected ; the< 
air, so wild, so plaintive; the 4me-' 
lancholy simplicity of its expression, 
the sensibility to its powers, which 
trembled in the melodious tones oi. 
thfe enchanting songstress, all powers 
fully afiected me; and my emotion, 
iocreased, as Iread the reflection of: 
my feelings, in the divinely touching,- 
countenance of Olivia : it seemed a 
stimulus to her delightful exertions, 
and she appeared to derive inspiration, 
from Xhe admiration she had excited^ 
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Her last verse was the best ; /and 
her voice, as it died over the faint' 
vibration of the chords, had ^11 the^ 
heart-breaking melancholy softness of 
the EoHan lyre* She ceased, and I 
remained silent and overwhelmed, till* 
rdused by the Baronet-s hearty laugh 
of gratified parental and national pride: 
and Olivia gaily said, ^' Your musical 
sensibility is so much alive, Mr. St«$ 
Clair, that if I had a mind to baiibh) 
my welcome guest, I should play the 
' Renzt de Vachcy at this momentr 
with success/' I could not help tell- 
ing her, and with a look which I be^t 
lieve ratified the assertion, *^ that there 
lurked a spell in her voice^ tocounter-* 
act the magic of its mt^iC; and that* 
I should find it less difficnlt to resist 
the influence of the song, than the 
attraction of the songstress*" . 
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The hours fledy I cannot 
bow ; but I stiB fe^ » if but just 
awakjened from a ileiightful imprecK 
aion of a blissful drean) ; and Ibis onc^ 
4ay aave$ me from the appreKetisk» 



^ BfettHHit ftMM flwoir veoa 
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The L . feoally had sapped be- 

lore I returned. Never did tbetr so^ 
C!iety appear to me so coM, so vapid, 
9d uniinteresting. Have yoa ever felt 
the chitting transition of leaving the 
society to which intellect and sympa** 
thy had attached yoii^ fior that in 
which you fek yourself isolated and 
unconnected } it is, in oiy opinion^, 
one of the most painful sensations to 
wbid) the baman OEiind is liable. But 
the remembrance of Olivia soon drove 
away ^y^y reflection less de%htful ; 



HSIRESa OP DBSIMONII. )l5 



•anmia 



her dangerous little attentions^ her 
animated air, her seducing manners, 
her music, her conversation, were 
present to me the whole Aight. It is 
not love, it is not passion, this wo- 
man is capahle of cxoitkig ; it is de- 
lirium ! The dream may be transient; 
but were I the elected object of her 
choice^ merciful Heavens I I would 
not resign that dreamj for all the 
realities of a vapid eternity. 

It is now an hour past midnight, 
and I am going to read ** Werter.'* 
I bad almost forgotten to telJ you> 
Olivia lent it to me; and the passages 
marked by her pencil, give me the 
most flattering convictioa of the co- 
incidence of our opinion!^ and the 
coniieniality of mx taate«« 
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LETTER XIV. 



tSOM OLIVIA. 



* 

It has been Baid, that every author 
has the heel of Achilles ; and the in- 
closed little poem will teach you where 
to apply the assertion in its fullest 
force. In fact, I do not wish to deny, 
that I was highly gratified by your 
approbation ; for to be insensible to 
applause is the first step towards be- 
ing careless of deserving it. 

. The singular and plaintive beauty* 
of the air of *^ Emuinch EcnuiCj** 
which, replete with the characteristic 
lyildness and melting pathos of the 
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Irish music, may be deemed an epi* 
tome of Irish composition^ induced 
me to attempt an adaptation of £ng- 
lish words to its melckly; and the 
ideas I had treasured of the old Irish' 
fragment of that name^ and which- 
I had learnt from my father in my' 
earliest childhood, though they gave- 
me some assistance, were not suffi- 
cient to ensure me success in the un-^ 
dertaking ; for the music and poetry 
of the Irish are so closely analogous, • 
and the sound so faithful an echo td 
the sense, that the former seems to 
bid defiance to the adaptation of any 
other langqage to its melody ;^and the 
latter must always sustain an injury 
in its- energetic and idiomatic delioa-' 
cies^ wheA given through the medium 
of a translation. The fpllowing at- 
tempt, therefore^ which I' submit toi 
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your judgnaeaty i« but a very faint 
type of the original^ which abounds 
ia the mott curious fdicity of ex- 
pfession and eiqwsite simplicity of 
4|iou|:ht. My gn^ndfather^ who ijst 
anxious to put my little poetical fiigi^ 
tive into your band9» will have the 
pleasure to fleUwr you tbia ; and you 
will do me the favour to dend me baek 
Werter, if you have finished Us pef^ 
usal> by the servaat, 

EMUINCH ECNUIC; 

OK, 

KSD OP THB HILLS*. 

I. 

Ah ! who is he, vhose thrilliDg toaes 

Still put my Ininqail sleep Bn/tmf, 
Mope ptainlive tliao the wood-doves* ttoaas^ 
. 444 ^^^w^ sirjir dreiHQS aw^ ^ 

* The hero of tliis> and naaoy otber natienal 
beUailu iras the cjitirf Qir csjj^iikk of we of tbdia 
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IVhoae plaintWii iaag of MffVdPir tbiAls, 
Ani Mi4s tkf «]ir)r ^itttfttt «v«»fr. 



numerous banditties wliidi infe&ted Ireland da- 
ring that period when rtiligious animosity and 
-civil discord Jnvolved its ilnfortunate fta'tlves in 
all the horrors of anatch/ and warfare. The 
accounts which are given of Emuinch Ecfaik, 
are various and improbable ; but that most cur- 
rent^ and m^t coaaonmi lotNMii^ sk^^bes him 
as aa oQte*w«d g^iVemtm^ ttbdse tr^ufisbtited 
lands and fof^t^ ¥K^ «aiiitii^t»i fiim to Ahe 
desperate resoliAkm of iK^idlti^ ii hsM '^ ^b- 
bers^ and committing many acts of desperation; 
which were frequently (Counteracted by a gene* 
rosity almost r^itiatiticj or supported hj « Iplrit 
almost heroic. A wanior «sd: i peetj bia ioul 
was ''ofteii M^gakm&ii hf ihtf «of^$*' wd 
Eva, the^N^Mr of » t^ikmk<^c^^9M\% Was 
at once his inspiration and his theme. 
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lu. 

Here Dightlf, thitrngh the long; ieng year, - 
My heart with mimy a love-pang wrung. 

Beneath thy casement, Eva desar. 
My sorrows and thy charms I >e song., 

ir. - 

Thine eye is like the morn's soft grey. 
Tinted with ev*ning*s azure hlue ; 

Its first glance stole my soul away. 
And gave its every wish to you. 

r. 

.Like a soft gloomy cloud *s thine hair, 
Ting'd with the setting sun*s warm rays. 

And lightly o*er thy forehead fair 
In m^ny a spiry ringlet plays. 

ri. 

Oh ! come then, rich in all thy charms; 

For, Eva, I 'm as rich in love; 
And panting in my circling arms, 
^ I '11 bear thee to old Thnat's* grove. 

* A mountain in Ulster, county of Armagh. 
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LETTER XV. 



TO OLIVIA • 


\ • 

I MUST thank you, Ma4am, a thoij- 
sand times for this new mark of your 
attention, so grateful to my heart, 
and so flattering to my taste ; for, to 
b^ supposed to have a taste for ge- 
nius, may certainly be ranked next to,, 
its actual possession ; bat I shall not 
say a word of the merit of your little 
po^m ; it h£^s already excited a. tribute 
of admiration more naif and animated^ 
than^ ill a cooler moment^ when, nei- 
ther borne away by the sorcery of 
your song; nor. the charm Qf ypur 
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voice, it could extort. It is certain 
that 

** L'oreiUe est ie dbeiaia 4a cmar,'* 

Though my mind may be more 
susceptible of the excellence of your 
poetry as I read it, yet I confess my 
heart was more touched by its recita« 
tion from lips which 

" Not by words pleas'd only j" 

however, it was written by your hand, 
aittl that alone is sufficient to raise it, 
in my opimcm, above the most s&cred 
relic which ever decked the shrhie of 
Loretto. 

I am sorry that you have exacted 
obedience in tktt only point an whidi 
i would not most devoudy pay it : t 
cannot send you Werter by the wt^ 
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vsnt — it would be profanation ; be- 
sides^ it will serve as an excuse for 
my intrusion at the Abbey sooner than 
I intended. I shall then have the 
pleasure of returning Werter into, 
perhaps, the only hands worthy of 
him ; and even in doing this I shall 
give no small proof of self-denial. . It 
is true I may have another, but that 
other will not be Werter^ 

The strokes of the pencil guide 
and confirm my taste. I feel an in- 
effable pleasure in thus finding a co^ 
iiicidence in our sentiftients. I ima- 
gine myself seated by the charming 
owner of this book ; I hear her touch* 
ing voice express, with truth and de- 
licacy, the emotion its perusal excites, 
as when she recommended it to me 
the other evening; I almost thipk she 

VOL. I. Or 



addresses rae- in' the fanguage of Wer« 
ter, •* It is most certain) that what 
Tenders one person more neocssary to 
;another9 is a- similarity of taste and 
sentiment/' I am iiot ashamed to con^ 
ifess mysdf the siave of imagination. 
Deprive man of the joys w4iich flow 
from- that- source, and j^du '* mafcc 
him poor indeed.^*' The unfeeling, 
the sordid, are sufficiently punished 
in being excluded from a participation 
•of those pleasures which 'derate us in 
the scale of thirling beings* 

r feel a*<:ertain def)fes&ion df spirits 
#om- reading 'GoeiAe, which commu* 
nicates a sensation to my mindi ncA 
.perhaps unlike the' " j«|y of ^ grief," 
so* -frequently • mentToned by Homers 
and your farourite Ossian. Id it 
ffora- thte contagious* melancholy of 
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the book^ or some other cause i— I 
know not^ nor dare I analyze my 
feelings. Bat why tease you with an 
insipid history of my sensations ?— I 
have already to apologize for my in- 
trusion on your thne and patience. 

Ihave the honour to refniaii;], &c. 



\ 
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LETTER XVI. 

You are certainly an admirable 
preacher of two-and-twcnty ; and fol- 
low up jour subject through all its 
-consequences and efFects^ with the 
logical accuracy of a profound dialec- 
tician : but " there is a time for all 
things," and unfortunately your letter 
reached me in tliat critical period, 
which, of all the cycles in the calendar, 
was positively the very worst for its 
reception* In short, I was in the act of 
reading a letter from Olivia ; notwith- 
standing^ however, I perused yours 
with the most reverential respect for 
the sage head which dictated it, and 
which certainly was dropped, in a mis- 
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lake, bysome of nature's clumsy work- 
men, on the shoulders of the gayest 
hearted young fellow in the worlcT— 
instead .^bekig quietly placed upoA 
iheneck of an Indian Bramiii, a Chi* 
nese Mandarin, of a saint of the Car- 
Jtbusiau orcien The fact is ^ I believe 
you do anticipate your canonizatioil 
by a century, and.have already chosen 
your place id the Album Sanctorum 
of self'-denying spirits. F6r my owil 
part, when I seek my apotheosis^ let 
tee find it in the eyes of such a woman 
as Olivia ; and . I will not envy the 
.first on the list of martyrology. , 

Seriously, however, have no fear^ 
for me. I have often said to you, 
that I stood half vvay between Shj^es- 
bury and Hobbes ; neither thinking 
so well of human nature as the f(^, 

^^, / ■■■. 
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jmer, Qor so badly as the latter ; but I 
beKeve that 'every human being has a 
certain measure of reason bestowed on 
him, which, if not obstructud by pre- 
judice, pr debilitated by indolence, is 
sufficient to guide its possessor in that 
path which Providence, hath destined 
htm to walk, through life. 

• 

You know that hitherto I haye npt 
f ^ wrapped my talent up in a napkin ^^ 
and the arguments with which tile sc^ 
lickude of friendship has furnishecl 
you, arise rather from your affec- 
tionate fears, than from your experi^. 
ence of my frailty, in a situation al- 
most similar. 

. How you applauded the mastery I 
{obtained over my first love — ^my passion 
^ my sweet pensive Languedocian 



#• 






flE£RES6 OP t}ESMOm>^ IA§ 



1 

nun ! j'^t jcm tremble fer the coldf 
Platonic connexion I am forming w.ith 
Olivia — the tender, faithful tnbstreai 
4>f another. In any other light I have 
newer dftred^ perhaps never \^ished, 
to C05sider her : but because I am not 
to encourage Me sentimeht^ am I 
therefore to be excluded from the sn<^ 
dulgeftce of every oiker f ^ I would 
aspire to the happiness of Olivia's 
friendships and in obtaining that I 
should be insensible to the deficiency 
lif a more tender tie. 

But you will ask me if I can long 
support such an intercourse with im*- 
punity, or if I am such a Xenocrat^^ 
in friendship and in love, as to be ca«- 
pable of discerning the almost imper<» 
ceptible line which divides themj whei?e 
the object of the foi-mer is possessed 

6 4 
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of every attraction to excite the latter* 
It IS true, I am not much conversant 
in the doctrine of the modification of 
the passions, and I am but too subject 
to be borne away by their impetuous 
influence, to be able to pause on their 
nature and attributes ; but of this P 
am -certain, not only from internal 
convictiorj but self-bought experience, 
that a tendency to love, when opposed 
in its earliest progress by reason and ' 
impossibility, may be moderated into 
a sentiment, calm yet elevated ; wbieh 
may interest the heart, without intoxi- 
cating the senses ; which may engage • 
the mind, without absorbing the facul- 
ties. No more, therefore, my dear 
friend, of your warnings and appre- 
hensions ; for, whatever may be the 
result of my conduct, I feel that I am 
influenced in it, by an impulse, stronger 
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infinitely than my poW^f to resist^ or 
your arguments to Oppose. * 

I send you a copy of Olivia's letter, 
and a' little poem which Accompanied 
it ; but for the letter itself, I would 
not part with it, though the Jesuits 
of Lyons were to give me their volu- 
minous Chinese history, written in the 
Chinese char^ter, in exchange. 

Adi^u, my young philosopher; I toc^ 
am going to philosophize — but it is 
according to the system of Montaigne, 
who makes enjoyment the primary 
principle of true philosopTiy.^ 

We all dine at the Abbey to^da3r . 
•—I shall certainly put your letter 4«'' 
my pocket, lest danger should press 

G 5 
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tao closely oq me, and I shaU op* 
pose your pha^ansc of argumei^l^ to 
the least of Olivia's smiles. I al- 
inq3t eovy you w sw?et ^n anta- 



I 
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LETTER XVir, 



The scenery which surrounds Des* 
mond Abbey^ and the views it com* 
mands^ dsfe bold^ various^ aad pictu^ 
resque : sever at noble roins^ where 

'^ MAO]r a saint and maiir3r a kero isrod^ 

give them a moraF interest ; and taste 
seems to havegaided thehandof Jtime 
in disposing of those 

*-«— *bold feodaii fi>niir 
That fancy: Ipvas* to>gaze oo." 

They have awakened the imitative and 
fetent talent which it was once my de- 
light to cuhivat^: I fly from the 
restraint of a school-room, the com* 
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mon-place topics of my Lord's drink- 
ing-table, and my Lady's drawing- 
room, where, in the words of Vol- 
taire, 

^*" On fait-thstement grand ch6re * 
Sans dire — et sans Scooter rieii^ 
Tandis que I'hebete vulgaire 
• » Voug assiege-— Vous consid6re 
t. . .Tti croit voir le so^ye^aiB bien/* 

VHy to the environs of Desmond Ab- 
bey, and, amidst the *^ redundance 
of its funeral shades," resign mysdf 
to that soft and delicious melancholy 
to which the tone of my mind and 
feelings is best adapted. Sometimes 
the result of my rambles is a tribute 
• to the local affection and national pride 
of the worthy owner of these pictu- 
resque scenes ; by whom, and by his 
charming grand-daughter, I am fre- 
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quently caught, seated on the fragment 
of a rock, with my port- folio on my 
knees. Nothing can be more accept- 
able to Sir Patrick than these little 
sketches ; nothing can be more grate- 
ful to me than the tasteful critiques 
and smiles of approbation they extort 
from Olivia. I generally accompany 
thembaclj^ to the tea-table, to «vhich 
a pressing invitation is never wanting ; 
and, to confess the truth, since I have 
found this to be the case, I frequently 
contrive to fix myself in the path they 
are most likely to take in their even- 
ing walk. This certainly gives a same- 
. ness to my views ; but I strive to make 
up for want of variety, by unusual ac- 
curacy of style and glow of colouring. 

By the pleasant association of ideas 
this circumstance produces^ the de^ 
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dining sun is to me the nwst grateful 
object in the creation ; and, when his 
departing rays, tinge the mountains 
with purple and gold, and the 'win- 
dows in the west wing of the Abbey 
are iHumined with his beams, adieu 
to cares, languor, and anxiety ; the 
bird, whose lively carol is awakened 
by hlfe renovating light, id- not more 
gay, more light-hearted, than I am a» 
I watch the departure of his glories. 

Yesterday evening I met Olivia and 
her grandfather walking, and returned 
to the Abbey with them. After tea, 
when the old gentleman was at chess 
w]th the parson^ who dropt in, 'and I 
was leaning on the back of OHvia's 
chair at the piano-forte, the picture 
of my lovely and once belbved nun 
slipped from the riband with which it 



, 



HEIRESS OP BESKfOl^l. , M? 



v^as listened roi^Qd my ne^k, a^d fell 
at Olivia's feet. Biefipr^ I bia^ time to 
pick it up^ she bad 69m sp;: ^ it is 
di:awi\ in the hal^it of th^ prder^ Qliyia 
almost, &la(ted as she gased on it ; | 
tkought too sbe changed colour : ^teir 
j^ mom<3nt*6 aitence she turoied !:ound, 
and ^Lth a. smite, arch b^yopd ail cq^ 
eeption^ s^d, ^'Htheferv^wrofyouf 
<^evotiaii ri^^ in. pro^QrtM>Qt to. tb<f 
bedat3[ oS your tutelar saiot^ I pror 
aouQce yoa tOi be a& wortby of the 
tripfei ccowA as;axiy caodidaite wbo.^ver 
sent a louging sigh from the conclave 
to the. Vaticaa :— bece, indeed^ is the 
f beauty of holinesa ;* a^ surely tiiutb^ 
divine must ha^e come mended (rqm 
thi9se lips^ Bqwtifullq;>$J ifyog^CQUld 
articulate^ Viha^t strange i^st^nces of 
enthusiastic piety might you not re* 
later^ 
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^* And you, my sly apostrophizing 
friend, look as if you would evocate: 
the patron deity to betray her votarist. 
To confess the truth, however, like 
many other capricious devotees, who, 
in a fit of pettishness, discard their 
saints, I have given mine, long since, 
her conge\ and, in the interregnum 
of conscience, offer up a promiscuous 
prayer, and light my taper at every 
shrine I meeti and I haveJong worn 
this little AgntLs Dei rather from ha- 
bit, than conviction of its infallibility.'* 

Olivia looked at me doubtingly, and 
€aid, "As love sometimes borrows the 
language of devotion, and devotion 
sometimes that of love, why miay not 
the objects be also commutable?'* 



-^^-gg-^^ .imiiihl^faiafcMiaMfc 
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*' This was exactly, my fair inqui- 
sitor, the case in point ; my S9\ni was , 
my mistress — but the frigid perfection 
of the one chilled the ardour which 
the other inspived j and as my reve- 
rence increased for the devotee, my 
passion diminished for the woman, 
until Love, weary of the cowl arid sca- 
pular, extinguished his toroh at the 
shrine of Religion." 



** Now I love this open-hearted in- 
genuity from my soul," said Olivia, 
with ndiveti ; *' but there still lingers 
a spark in the eye of this fair nun to 
work a greater miracle than all the 
consecrated relics in hereon vent: per- 
haps, too, she was the object of your 
first love?" 
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^^ $tie wes s l^ut the shock was ekd-- 
Iric^ Ityety^ and tranjsieot." 

** Alien you do not place implicit 
iaith in the iniallibility of first loveT 

^^ On the eontrary,. I am ft perfect 
infidel.** 

" Upon what principle ?— '' Ujpoir 
One which I have gathered from ex pe- 
f ience. Passion, in the youthful hearty 
before the character is unfolded, or 
ks sensibilities matured, moy be con-^ 
eidered as a simple sensation of nature^ 
unenriched by those superadded ideas 
which constitute its purer and more 
elevated charms* Other sentiments 
mingle with love, as inferior metals 
amalgatnate with, gold t the blandish^ 
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mtnU of .the .in^agijOation^ t^e gracef 
of intellectual .e^cellenx^e^ U^ ^^^gg^-* 
r jttions of fex^cy glo^yiDg y^'ith poetic^i 
imag^, apd the refinement 9f las tjsita 
apply them to tli^ oi^jofit bployed ; ^11 
these faculties heighten and sublimate 
our ten(feme98 ; and^ Tvhil^ they in« 
crease its influence, giye H a ^efm^* 
neocy tp which the vg^e gf)d iiv^f^^ 
nite desires of the lirst dftirvn q{ th^ 
passions inlftrly life are inimical. But 
why telle t0 you on this suhjisct ?r— One 
line from the little sonnet^ ' To firs| 
Love,* on the windpw of the ^shing^ 
house, would overthrQw *U I h we beei^ 
impiously advancing against its oDani* 
potence.'* 

Qlivia^ at my }ast. obsefv^tion^ 
raised her eyes to mine, blushed, grew 
pale, blushed again; theui after a pause^ 
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she smiled sadly, and, turning round 
to the instrument, struck a few low 
notes, and seemed insensibly to fall 
into a reverie. It is ahnost a solecism 
to say, and yet it is admissible too^ 
that the soal which appears in thelooks 
and air of this woman/ is a -strong 
proof in &your of materialism $ for, 
}ike the mistress of Suckling, ^^ one 
might almost say her body thoughtr ^ 

In the course of the evening, mllu 
out renewing a subject we had so ab^ 
ruptly broken off, she took occasioa 
to ask me, when I had seen the fish-, 
ing-house 5 and when Ftold her with 
what sentiments I had made a pil- 
grimage to her little Santa Casa^ and 
that my esteem and admifatioa for her 
were almost intuitive, or at least pre- 
ceded my personal, acquaintance with 
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tier, she gave me her hand, and, with 
^n endearing smile, said, " I must not 
idisappoint youT— you could almost 
flatter me inio excellence.^ 

' I did not intend to have mentioned 
Olivia to you, this month ; yet here 
shq is a full-length portrait. Well, 
after all, let us say, with the Apostle, 
f' We trust we have « good consci- 
^ce ;'* but lest you should suspect I 
have none, I will bid you . 

Adieu. 
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liETTER XVIIL 

Rejoice witfl' irifei riiy de^ frrehd^ 
I am writing to ydu from thy Alham- 
bra, my'^rfhly l^aradis*. Tatn tlwf 
^ii^st of Sir Patrick Destnohd^^-^rf 
Olivia: «iid tlifge \rtiole delicious 
wdek» a'rri aJlottefd md to cliim' thaflJ 
title, which I' would riot ^xchange^ for* 

« 

that of the Dalai Lama of Great 
Tliibet. 

The Colonel has put off his jour* 
ney to Ireland for some weeks; in 
consequence of which, tx)rd and Lady 
L " , with all their family, are gone 
to pay a visit to her Ladyship's &tfaer» 
I was not even asked to accompany 
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J^ietn ; and I was^ hugging, mysdf, in 
the ewpeottd, emancipation* from' my 
^harinsi when .Sir Patrick Deamondy 
who learnt the circumBftance, how, f 
l*io>v iiot, c^me- himself with an in-' 
vitatfon^ as cordial as it was welconle ; 
and h accompamiedviiim hither, with 
^n heart as wiHingr as ** bbiidage erb 
to freedom *,*' but not before my Ladj^ 
had remarked to me, that she was 
happy I had mdde myi^f sd^ dgree^bte 
tt> the old gentleman l^ my^ talents^ 
for he was much* flatteiled^ by the? 
views I l^d taken ' of Im plate; that 
slfve dr<l'nolidoubt but^he^ifii^t servQ 
me materially ; mA' that; I^ wae rig^t 
always to have- tAf owa^ interest' in 
view." My Lord was, no doubt, of 
tlfe'^mr^optividh ; aBd> thtie peoj[le, 
yAfi& vme ^pAden^i aft* a ^ IdBs in what 
manner to atcount for this worthy 
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fhan*s predilection in my favour, by 
rcvolving every circumstance io th^ir 
own narrow system, have at last 
fendecf they trace its source in in- 
teresftr'and vanity. *' The little ^oul 
is like a vapour, that hovers round 
the marshy lake, ^hich never rises on 
the green hill, lest the winds meet it 
there*/' 

♦ 

The Colonel is not expected for 
some weeks, and how long will they 
be flying by i But away with anti- 
cipation ! I am awakened to a new 
sense of being; its term may be 
transient, but it shall be worth an age 
of monotonous existence. 

I am become an "Epicurean npoa 
principles the most r^ned and system- 

* Ossiam 
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atic ; I am already restored to that 
happy alchemy of mind^ which tarns 
even the dross of life to gold ; I have 
flang away the smoked gla^^ through 
which I glanced at nature^ and view 
her now only through the vivid colours 
of a prism : like a child^ I shall liv^ 
alone for the present; the past and 
future shall be equally lost to me; 
and I shatt resign myself to a series o£ 
pleasing and delidous emotions^^ which 
shall gently a^tate the hearty without 
fatiguing it ; which shall awaken the 
senses^ without satiating them. 



YOL« I. K 
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LETTER XIX. 

mote wing of this vast Gothic man- 
sion, fitted up in the most tasteful 
f>t}1e of simple elegance, and furnished 
with books, music, drawing materials, 
&c. Having discovered this teihple 
bf taste by mere chance, and guessing 
the votarist who worshipped in it, T' 
stole tli^re the other morning after 
i>reakfast, when I knew that she was 
busied in domestic concerns, and Sir 
Patrick was engaged wi4.h his steward* 

Never did I pass a more delightful 
hour; a common-place book, whicli 
iay open on the writing-desk, at** 
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traded my eye: it seemed the reptf- 
5itory of those jefFusiOns of mind, 
which, without possessing the critical 
correctness which marks premeditated 
composition, have always an originality 
which excites interest and fascinates^ 
attention. F could not be mistaken 
in the supposition^ for in the fir^ 
page I turned over was a faded rose- 
ieaf ; under it was Written : " Seated 
between my beloved parents, at the 
close of a June evening, 17 — , I 
placed this rose-leaf here. Beautiflil 
emblem of my sweet and transient 
bliss! time may spare you as a me- 
mento of past happiness, and suffer 
you to live- a litttle longer than your 
destined period of fragile existen«e; 
but when decay shall reach the fresh- 
ness of your blush, may your fra- 
grance survive your Woom, like the 
x«membrince of those faded emotions 

H2 
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to which my heart was alivej when % 
placed you here 1" r 

To this simple apostrophe of iflial 
tenderness succeeded a thoqsfuxl- de«^ 
lightful ideaS) in which elelgance of 
taste^ chastity of thought, gnd the 
iwost playful vein of fancy, mingled 
and combined their graces, and gave 
me a more perfect insight into the 
character of this charming woman, 
^lan I should probably have obtained 
on the acquaintance of an-age« 

.While I was thus pleasingly en- 
grpssedi I heard a light footstep 
approaching the room : a thief 
caught in the very fact, could not 
have felt more consternation; I 
snatched up a pencil and paper, and 
iM^med busily employed^ Olivia en- 



y^ 



HSIHESS OP BBSMONB. tdt 



t^redi and started at finding'her rooai 
so occupied; but seeing 'me *very 
earnestly e^^^ged^ dnd appearing nPOfe« 
to nottcQi. mr entrance^ she took up 
a book^ and retired on tiptoe. Wheat 
we met^ she took no notiee of the 
circumstance; and^ encouraged 'bjr 
her silence, I made a second and' 
third tnvaaion, always bringing my 
pert'iolio with me, and placing myself 
in a window which commanded » 
prospect ^e had frequently heard nief 
adrtrire. At first she absented her* 
self> on tbie plesL of not disturbing lae^x 
but finding me perfectly harmless^: 
apparently in different to b^ pres^nce^* 
and deeply engaged with my drawing,**, 
she yesterday sat down to her h^rpf 
to practise. Tbo soon did she for<«*: 
me to lay aside the part I had as-* 
sumed ; the pencil ' dropt from my i 

H 3 
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hand, and my eyes, my whole sod, 
my every sense became fastened on 
my dangerous hostess. T^ position 
HI which she sat^ g^ve me. only a 
glimpse' of her profile-— its expression 
was divine; the half-recumbent at- 
titude of her form was full of grace ; 
but the impassioned sensibility which 
trembled in her round and mellow 
Toice^ the air she sung, and the 
words to which she adapted it, were 
to me a thousand times more be-* 
witching than even grace and beauty; 
and, unable to resist the for^re of my 
feelings, I sprung from my seat^ 
snatched her hand from the strings, 
and in a moment of delirium pressed 
it to my lips. Her confusion and 
amazement restored me to myself. 
*^ Forgive me," said I ; ^^ you must 
forgive me ! There is a style of. 
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tnelody, adaptea to words over which 
the heart dissolves, to which every 
fine sense vibrates in unison, and sung 
with an expression which speaks the 
rapt soul of the enchanting musician, 
against which I am not proof; their 
I am borne away; 'and the extrava^' 
g^nce of my action is but too fre- 
quently proportioned to- the excess of 
my emotion.** 

*' Certainly," said she, resuming 
her usual ease, and withdrawing her 
hand which I still retained^ ^^ I can 
forgive those emotions, to which I 
am myself too frequently the victim: 
to me, they are the most grateful 
and flattering homage which can be 
paid ; for if there are few^ who are 
alive to exquisite feeling, there are 

H 4 
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Bot many endowed ^th the capabi-N 
lity of exciting it.'* 

. *' And in you, my charming friend, 
^re united these delightful powers, in 
4 d^ree more^ eminent than I ever, 
met them in any one being,'' 

' ^' Ah, flatterer 1 but it is the song,, 
and not the song^ress, which h^^ 
awakened these raptures: the air is 
indeed composisd in the true tone of 
passion and sentiment; and the in- 
fluence such music holds over the 
mind of the auditor, will always be 
proportioned to the strength of genius 
aad cbaitity of taste by which it i^ 
endowed. The man of genius only, 
d^re deviate, from the path of fashion 
a%d custom ; and, while^.the niceties,^ 
the intricacies, of complicated bar- 
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mony/ please |i|e musiciaif^ the h€ai^ 
of feeling and the soul pf taste 'swell 
to the inspiration of melody and na* - 
tare. But come ; I fear I am insen- 
sibly leadihg you back to that ffdthZf 
of enthusiasm yon so lately deplored; * 
but I must sing this little 9ong again 
for you, and convert tiie poison into 
an antidote." 

^^ No, Olivia, db iiok sing for me; 
I dare not listen again ^ to the voide 
* of the charmer;* but the wordi, I 
am sure, are your awn composition ; 
wnll ybb have tKe goodness to repeat 
them ?'* She immediately complied. 

k . « .■v 

♦ . 4 , • ^ 

But her song Wais a thousand times ' 
less dangerous than her sentiments/ 
The voice, the look* with which they ^ 
were uttered! She inust have i;ead 

h5 
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aV that passed within piy mind as 1 
leaned on her harp, silent and over^ 
whelmed; for I was no longer alone 
agitated, alone confused; it was a mo- 
ment the most distressing, the most 
delightful of my life. 

, Olivia rose tp retire in silent emo- 
tion : as she passed me, a flower 
dropped from her hosom ; a moment 
before her head had^jdroopec! over it ; 
^ tear glittered on its, leaf; it could 
not have been dew, for it was a faded 
rpse, and there was nothing fresh 
about it, but the precious drop which 
embalmed it. I remember to have 
aeen, in a Benedictine convent at Ven- 
dome, a reiique which raised a con- 
siderable revenue to its possessors, 
from the superstitious devotion which 
was paid to it ; it was a crystal vial^ 
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presented bly an angel to Mary Mag* 
dalen, and supposed to have contained 
the' tear dropped by her divine Re- 
former to the memory of his departed 
friend. The allusion^ may be profane; 
but my faded rose-leaf^ With tha teaf 
of genius and sensibility^ is to me 
what the sacred vial is to the monks 
of St, Benedict ; from a motive less 
devout, I confess^ in one sense^ but 
certainly more disinterested in another i^ 
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LETTJBR XX, 

1 wfftttat the ftbfedF Wfes of die 
Ryperboneans^ with their ten cen-' 
ttiries of spring, youth, health, itid 
happiness ; my full heart is inacces- 
sible even to a wish, and the bappi- 
Itess^ in which it revels, is- i'nde-' 
pendent of increase, from the con* 
trasted satisfaction of others, the re<- 
tr^spect of past sufferings, or the 
anxiety of future expectations. 

One sentiment wholly possesses me, 
throbs in every pulse, animates every 
sense, and gives to my rapturous mo- 
ments alt the soul of life. In the 
morning I awake from' a delicious 
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dfeam of bliss and of Olivia; my 
heart's light throb heaves with the 
delight of beholding her ; the next 
moment I am at her side, and I con- 
trive, by a thousand little artifices, 
to preserve my enviable station for. 
the greater part of the day. Th^ at-, 
tractive force of congenial feeling 
draws from the matual mind the ma- 
tual sentiment. Hour flies after hour, 
and the period of their transient exist- 
encfe is only marked by the transition 
from one delightful sensation to ano-^ 
ther. Youth, beauty> music, and 
poetry, all the witchery of sympathy^ 
and all the powers of sensibility, unite 
their blandishments to seduce the 
heart and intoxicate the senses ; and 
if they involve the soul in a fleeting 
delusion^ it is a delusion worth all 
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the reality of dull plodding life and 
cold common-plaoe emotion. 

I fear I tprnient you by nay letters ; 
for I find I have very few of a great 
nnany covers left me by Lord L 
Tiie fact is, a hearty intoxicated with, 
its own happiness, unbosoms itself 
where, and as often as U can ; it mul- 
tiplies its enjoyments by ^ repetition, 
and gratifies that smiling principle, 
inherent in every generous breast^ of 
sharing the happiness it feels. 



.•w 
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LETTER XXL 



jVoTiiiNG can be mord charming than 
what 1 lerm the intimate society of 
Desmond Abbey : it is formed of a 
few pleasing, unaffected women ; con- 
sisting chiefly of the parish rector's ' 
wife and daughters^ and the family ' 
of a man of taste and letters^ who > 
has retired hither upon economical • 
motives. They are neither vexf hand- 
some nor very brilliant^ but some of 
them are well-informed, some of them 
nriusical, and all are amiable, lively,, 
and good*humoured, looking up to: 
my all-superior Olivia, with an ad- • 
miration almost Amounting to idok- ^ 
try, but perfectly free from envy ; and ♦ 
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indeed I believe they are the only wo- 
men who know her, who do not hate 
her for that miperiortty they cannot 
fail to feel. 

r The men who are the most iln'^ the 
^-famille with us, are a few officers 
of an English regiment quartered in 
the nei^t garrison town : there are . 
among them men of taste, of in* 
fonooation ; and I mu^ donf^s to yoa» 
in my eyes but too {^easing and too 
insinuating. We; ame none of us geru ' 
i pretension ; and our conversation, 
exempt from that gladiatorial exertion 
of colloquial skill, whk^hJa. so fre*^ 
quently embittered by . the gsil of . 
rif^lship, aod.d^grdded by vth^ hatred' : 
of superiority, is ^asy, desultory, and 
animated ; abounding with that can-* . 
did intercotti:^^ of sentiments and opi<- 



< 
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Q4ons which, in my mind, forms one 
pf the most refined pleasures of so-, 
ciety. In such society the heart and 
spirits repose ; and, if the greater fa*, 
culties of the mind lie dormant, a 
thousand little nameless pleasures. 
\vhich flow from taste, feelings and 
iaucy, are awakened into existence. 
The great principle which animates 
our .little cSterie^ iB cheerfulness; 
" without the enforcement of which/* 
^ys Sterne, " the Thirty-nine Ar* 
tides are incomplete^" 

We write bad verses, pronounce 
extempore e{Mgrams, compose pas- 
quinades, and even sometimes de- 
scend to riddles and charades, at 
which I am become wonderfully ex- 
pert, and have already ransacked the 
four elements for my ^r sis ^ my w-r 



** 
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conds, and my tcutes. Amidst, how* 
ever, these trifling effusions of care- 
less amusement, are sometimes pro- 
duced some elegant ideas elegantty 
realized ; and the poetical fragments 
of the sly Olivia, by the exquisite 
selection of the thoughts, and musi- 
cal composition of the verse, do equal 
honour to her taste and judgment, 
and lire evidently written to extort 
something more than the frolic smile, 
which we all look up to as the reward 
of our less studied and less polished 
productions. 

How I love those " riens ndifs et 
pleins de grace ^^ which, in the bosom 
of an agreeable leisure, enable us to 
gaily *^ play the trifle life away !" It 
is certain there &re very few who know 
how to live ! ..The petits soupers of- 
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the celebrated Madame de Martel 
Fontaine *, if more brilliant, were 
not more delightful than 01im*8 ; 
then she appears jp. the 'happiest of 
her phases^ and there is sometimes 
a vein of arch playfulness in her man- 
ner, which might shame the laughing 

air of an Euphrosyne. 

« 

I anr told, that, though she has 
not diminished the hospitable pro- 
pensities of her grandfather, she has 
taught them to flow in a better chan« 
nel ; and Um^ the society of the Ab- 
bey i^l more discriminate, and more 
selecl, though scarcely less nume- 
rous, aince she has presided as its 
mistress. 

* Cetebrated by Voltaire and others, for the 
freedom, elegance, and gaiety of her enter- 
tainments. 
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It is certaia, that indiscri'minate 
hospitality is the virtue* of an uncivil- 
ized people^ and, while it apparently 
breathes the very, spirit of phihm* 
thropyi originate^ most frequently in; 
8eIf-love« The mind, unaccustomed 
to commune with itself, barren of 
ideas, and void of reflection, is. 
thrown wholly dependent on society, 
for occupatfion and engagement, and 
adopts every species of social and: 
familiar intercourse, which, by op«-- 
posing that vacuity of intellect, against 
which human nature, except in her 
most -imbecile state, revolts, relieves 
, it from the dreadful oppression of the 
ta^dium vit^ : — hence the indiscrimi* 
nate hospitality of savage natipns, and 
even of the less refined inhabitants of 
the most polished states. 
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The Brehon laws of the ancient Irish 
Ibrbade the breaking up of a sept too 
suddenly, lest the traveller might be 
disappointed of his expected ehtertain- 
merit; and many traces of this hos- 
pitable spirit are still to be found 
amoSng the modern Irish of every de- 
scription, and foo often to the pre- 
judice of their circumstances, consti* 
tution, and minds; for a national 
cjustom which would be sometimes 
^^ more honoured in the breadi than 
the observance/* frequently leads to 
an extravagance which involves them 
in pecuniary difficulties, while the ex-' 
cesses of which it is productive, are 
equally detrimental to the health; *and 
it is certain, that, amidst the bound- 
less ii^edom of convivial jocularity, 
a;nd the unrestrained enjoyments of 
social intercourse, the mind and man- 
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ners must lose in refinement, what' 
the passions acquire in strength and 
vehemence. 

The society of his grand-daughter 
is daily rendering Sir Patrick Des- 
mond independent of every other. 
Her conversation, full of variety and 
anecdote^ can accommodate itself to 
every understanding which does not 
M\ short of mediocrity : modest and 
unassuming, her cheek frequently 
blushes at the superiority her lips 
confer ; rather playful than witty, 
rather fascinating than brilliant. In 
energy of expression, and persuasive 
eloquence in sentimental observation, 
she stands, in my opinioui unequalled 
and unrivalled: her talents, rather 
versatile than individually striking. 
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^ive that variety to her character 
which. is most grateful to the caprice 
of our nature ; and the sensibility of 
her warm heart, and the vivacity of 
h^ temper, bestow that facility on 
her manners which renders her ease 
infectious to the vaq^ formal : the ; 
restraint of uncongenial society throjij^-' 
her from herself ; and the fear of me- 

* » ♦ 

riting the title of a learned lady ^ ren- 
d<^s her more anxious^ at times^ to 
conceal her superiority, than other 
women are to diisplay theirs : but she 
still dlways retains a magic something 
in her air, her manner, analogous to 
those graces in moral virtue, which^ 
set the line of etldc rule at defiance, 
to the je ne s^ais guoi in personal 
beauty, which description qannot ex- 
press, .. 
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Happily there are but few Olivias^ 
or the power of woman would be*- 
come as dangerou99 from intellectual 
influence^ as it is ridw from personal 
attraction. I have always observad^ 
iii the course of my little readings 
that those woniffi who governed the 
hearts and understandings of men 
with the most unbounded sway, owed 
their power^ less to the witchery of 
beauty and youth, than to the charm 
of mind and cultivation of talents. 

Aspasia was no longer young, when 
Socrates becanie her disciple, and im- 
libed the principles of the pkUosfifhia 
mmatoria at her feet, and when Athens 
was governed by her decrees through 
the medium of Pericka. Cbrinn^^ oi 
whose talents we read so mudi^ and 
of whose beauty we |now so little^ 
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presided over tlie studies, as well as 
flie heart of Pindar. The abuities of 
Gatharihe raised her from a cottage 
to a throne. Main tenon/ in the de- 
clihe of life, had 'more power over the 
heart and coun(iiIs of Louib theFdiir- 
teerith^ than La Vallidre in all the 
attractions of youth^ or Mon^espah 
in all 'the splendour of beauty ; and 
if we are to credit the assertions of 
Dio, the only gallahtry ' the voice of 
scandal could lay to the charge of 
Cicero, was his attachment to, and lite- 
rary correspondence with Caesellia, a 
female wit,* and a philosopher' of 
seventy : and this, I believe, is bring- 
ing as strong an argument in favour 
of my position as cot)|d be desired. 

m 

I 

A woman merdy beautiful may at- 
tract ; a woman merely accomplished 

VOL. I. I 
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may amuae ; md both uattfd wsmf 
prodttoe a txannent ftioinatioa ; bat it 
^8 sesse and virtue oi^y which ^»tei| 
oa the mind : if to these pmao w 
qualities are added a oartnn refine- 
ment and elqganGe of taatej and a 
certain delicacy and elevation of aen« 
timent united to animation of tempeii 
and softneaa of manners, the power 
of thidv* possessor becomes akqgekber 
irresistible ; it is acknowledged by the 
hearty it is ratified by tlie understand- 
ii^ and it eults eveiy detigbt the 
senses can bestow. I always thought 
this, but I can now aver k from a 
avveet^ bul> I fear^ a filial experionce! 



■^— w-iW^^-i^^H 
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LETVEfL tXn. 

9 

TvoB& kjfant f^^l^udiees ia fiH^iMT df 
$ir i^trick Deffiiond, which marJifiNi 
the ficst peiidd q( otit aeqoaint^o^ 
are hoo#ly ripening into maturity. He 
has fidiinga-^nd who has not ?-«^bift 
they are of that description Which 
ever meet with indulgence from so* 
t:»ty^ becaase they neither originate 
in If arrow principles nor an ungeKie* 
rotts miiid ; for I have observed^ that 
those efrors, which can be traced to 
such a source^ though leas destfuetive 
m their effects on mankind than thosie 
which originate in a boundless spirit 
and vehement passions^ ever fitid less 
toleration. 

t « 



,* . 



S84 , ST. CLAIR; OR^ THB 



*^ Vices," says Plato, *' as well as 
virtues, ^ are great in great minds." 
Happily the natural bent of my own 
taste coincides with his njost favourite 
pursuits ; and, as I am ' hourly be- 
coming, inr some degree, more ne- 
cessary to him, the tie which binds 

• » - 

us is of mutual force. I love to listen 
to, and he' to repeat, his old tradi- 
tional stdries ; I love them from a 
twofold motive, for they procure me 
many hours of that society, which I 
could not otherwise enjoy without ex- 
citing suspicion even in the ^^reast of 
the most unsuspicious of all human 
beings ; for while " he hums the song 
of other times," and talks of the 
^^ sunbeams of other days, and the 
delights of the heroes of old," I am 
ftufFered to trifle .at .Olivia's work- 
,ta)>le, hang on the back of her chair. 
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or assist her in her drawings |» some^ 
kimes^ when we are alone^ we ramble 
out in the evenings^ CMivia leaning on 
her grandfather^s arm^ and he on 
mine. I am always supplied with pin« 
eil and paper. A ruin^ to which many 
an oral tale is attached^ strikes our 
^esr I am immediately set to wofk. 

. The old gentleman^ who is not 
wholly free from a superstition^, which 
the liveliness of hishimagination^ evea 
at threescore, is well adapted to noo^ 
mhy repeats the. various tales of its 
hein^ still the haunt of** witches and 
ghosts who rove at midnight hour/^ 
®r digresses into the history of its 
former lords ; generally, including 
with aix Emphatic shake of the head^ 
and a m^elancholy apostrophe from 
Ossian ; *^ Why^dost thou build the 

1.3 
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lHi> nm pf^ the winged Aaysi' tkoa 
htkust finoqfi' thy toner taK.cb^, ytt a 
Ibw jimrs^ aiMk the bksl of the de^ 
iert sttalh oeme;. k bfinfc hi thjr empif 
emf^ aad> u^iille» round thy hid^ 
iponi MM*^^ ySk^ then al) return 
Home in the best tfititi^ and- mtlh the 
|Mi:ippdtite nv^ the world; taa Mtt|e 
music and an early supper. '^ I liked 
ym,^ said he ta me the dther nighty 
^ at&sfe for your fiither*a sake> and 
fteie ^ your own< 



w 



'* Asd^ ftr whose sake am I to UhB 
you r said Olivia archly. Ah t the 
spreeresa h I acmiekimes thmk slie m 
dstermined on my destmetion. Thia 
moming I was leanhig^ in » mumng 
potfttre on her piano-forte; she tapped 
me g&Bkdf on ^e shoulder ; ^^ What 
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good friend^* 
" Of yott^*^ 

away^ (Siat you smy think of flit 
agamv 

** And 19 your absence requisite for 
CBiviar 



^ wij|^ ji Jiaif o iCMBevuiess invci 
A mer io^ Qfmnsom wbidi^ fflcmiiiiaUKt a 
teach when held afc a modfatetedie^ 
tasee^ botsnuhigpiisliedifcctfkt^iieaier 






'* I uadantiikl jnour tikntoai; jkmi 
love." 

I4t 
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^* To love ! Were we Jdlkifig ff 



€4 



I was thinking of iU** 



i *^. You.said jou were thinking^, of 



mer 
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^fYoo; are become synonymous.** 

I would have given a thousand 
worlds to have retracted my folly. 
She turned from me without answer- 
ing, but not till I observed her smiles 
had vanr^hed^ : her colour fled, . and 
the most pensive gravity had taken 
possession of her features ; ^^ yet it 
was a countenance more in ' sorrow 
.than in anger/* as if she lamented my 
weakness rather than resented my. te- 
merity. 
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We did not meet till dinner ; aiidi 
for the first time, I rejoiced that out' 
Jittle circle was enlarged by a crowd 
of company. She speaks of her ftiA 
turer husband with an ease, which 
anoazes me ; for4 well l:now, that^ : in 
a heart Hke hers, Io?e is surrouoded 
by all those delicate mysteries of . sen- 
sitive reserve which shuns observa- 
tion, and treasures the idol of its 
homage in its last secret recess. Hid 
name scarcely deepens the blush on 
her cheek, and the "arrival of his let- 
ters does not seem tb increase the 
palpitation of a single pulse: she never 
speaks of him as a lover; or the des- 
tined companion of her life ; but as 
a friend 'whom she highly esteems ; 
and others arc delicate enough to 
mention him only in the same light: 
to me she never speaks of him, and 

lb 
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ScouH. almost bdiev^ sbe 

w 

i^tmc^ as the dove diestined to bestow 
the oKverbranchy without the hop%> 
of finding fk i ^stfDg^fAice for her own 
bo0om« Ah f my dean fmxid, what 
a train off Mflectiona* ^ai^^oes; ae* 
fleotnoBftl) doea thm aufpoefitibii 
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Mjeimf and I^ly L >/ ■ amt- HotM 
yestercfaf ^ aiid^ I ain netemed' fa titHf 
fRherv^ my Katiitfthatfta ;• in shMt, £ 
ant iii>> idtigeir wndtt tUke aailie MoC 
wtthCMM^; and I lUdyr feet hci¥i^ pM^ 
atUb ie tr m Hol^ an e&lst^Uitf (ii% iili 
tf^ being #f aadtStet! !? 

I counted every momerif iM^iVfledi 
daring my last week*is i^esidence al the^ 
Abbey ; it m» a vtti^Yi^ cdteida^on^. 
and^very increase of my cafendai^ iMfl^ 
made witb asigb^ m heait-fek as that 
which'' ttte d^thie beavet whjm hir 
tfdtbbea on his'stlei Hie eapttaioii eC 
(■KbdgfVnSskri^P Yosi^woiiti^llH^ 
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4it me, did you know what I suffered 
at parting, though only separated 
from Jier by three short miles. She 
walked with her grandfather to the end 
of the avenue with me ; then the old 
gentleman gave me his hand^ and 
pressed mine with acqrdi^ity to which 
it had been long a stranger : Qlivia 
tea held out hers to me with a smile ; 
yetj I thought, with a looL tender and 
melancholy : " In love's hours/' said 
she, ** it has been said there are many 
days, but I feel that friendship reverses 
the nja^ioi^'* 

" Then how. must I feel?" said L 

V ■ • • - • r 

*ighing. 

If 

.^ " Wj:)y," said the Baronet, *< as 
ppe, \ hope, who is sensible of suf- 
fi<^iW|t:, rpg^el; at leaving us, to inj 
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^nqehim frequently to be our guest/' 
!^ere we parted^ and how I performed 
tlj^e^rest of my little journey I- know 
uot. ^ . 

The family of L received me 

with that courteous civility which 
seems purely the effect of habitual po- 
liteness, equally independent qf senti* 
ment or intention. Oh ! the vast 
difference between that civil attention, 
which is merely the result of what is 
termed good breeding, and that cor- - 
dial effusion of kindness, which flows 
from the warm impiilses of a feind 
heart. Never did the tontttiBt strike 
me more forcibly ! ** ( 

I have received your letter, and 
judged its import before I opened it. 
You triumph in the ac^mplishment 
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of your prophecy r mj fiiendsfirp 4v 
converted into a passkm^ trnpetnoos 
and ardent as my natore^ antfyotrnnv 
ralize and philosophize admvably or 
the consequences which may ensue ; 
But your morality* is too refined, and 
your phtlbsophy too dogmatic; my 
understanding has preached to my 
heart a thousand times as you have 
dbne^ and to tht same purpose: 

-^juo Hhngiip (hifos9pli|r> 

Vakift physBopbjr «an make a Jtdiet> 
RlK^iMft itpmaibnoi;' 

Bbor Romeo ! I am^atfK'^^atnt mh^ 
t«iitedto>be ef his sehool^ aQ4k^>«^ 
|oa to embrace the sts»io^ asadcmiej 
peripatetic^ Of any ctber system jm^ 
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Fioaft oLvrtA^ 



Wrmk ate yottj mf geod^ frieiul ? 
mkI why dd we not sm you al the Ab*^ 
bey? I»t4ierie not Mme Ktlfe arti^oe 
ki this? Tottv would tead^ US the vsiliie 
of your society by itS' tos^. In* lore^li 
theory the precept may be admis^ble, 
and a womeh^ like a Gbioese Empe- 
ror^ may involve herself in mysterieus 
retiremeBtj t secure the homage of 
her vassals ; but coquetry ki friendshtp 
ia more intolerable than ostentation 
in religion]! The truth ia^ therefore,^ 
you are grown as indolent as a Turk^ 
I had afmost uid as stupid^ Here ia 
dbe piano-forte |uat as you left it^ 
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without a string — Apropos, borrow 
some German wire from Lady L — — •, 
and put it^ in yox^r pockeb when you 
come over. Here too is the half- 
finished plaa>af the grottQ, in as rough 
and wild a state as the most savage 
fancy could design il ; and»I;ha^'Q\iot 
looked iMo Gottsctied since you lef( 
us. In ^bortj you have made yourr 
self, so useful^ that I hourly find fM 
I could have better>spareda .better marv..V 






, I send you all yovir hooks^ ex^ep^ 
HaHer. 
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LETTER XXV. 



TO OLIVIA. 



Ai^ I indeed the worthless fellow you 
describe me, or do you imagine, " I 
run away upon instinct," like Falstaff 
from the shadowof impending danger} 
Alas ! in&tinct has never so befriended 
me, and, lite many others, I am but 
too apt to " meet my death by Jopk* 
irig on my life." The truth is, I have 
Jbeen three times at the Abbey, with* 
out being able to get a glimpse of yoi^ : 
yesterday I entered the fishing house 
in less than an hour after you had left 
it, as the gardener told me, with a 
party of ladies ; and twjk:e j'ou vyere 
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visiting at the castle^ when 1, in all 
th^ pettishness of disappointment, was 
wandering about the grounds of Des- 
mond. Thus, my charming friend, for 
this week back we have been Uke two 
lines in mathematical certainty, which 
may continue to approximate ad ififi^ 
mtum, without ever coming into coa« 
tact I and the comparison might be 
•dmissibfe in a iense more extensive 
than that towhidi it is at present ap^ 
plied. 

No, I hate ooquetry^ in (Hendsbip^ 
as muck as you possibly can ; ndr am 
I suffidently endowed with self-denial 
to rdine upon its enjoyment by a vo« 
luntaiy sequestration from its object : 
it is however certain, that temporary 
aGmovals heighten and* exalt the fer- 
roar of werj^-att«dmientg whether of 
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love^ friendshipj or coilatend aSee- 
tion ; and I may say, with great truths 
that I am never mom^ wUh you, my 
amiable friend, than when ahsent from 
you ; and yet it # not being with yoo 
neither, for your idea is so closely in* 
terwoven with my every thoog^t^ thtt 
my mind has no longer the power to 
di«3oW^ the conneuon^ [evea if my 
wishes led to the separation^ 



To-morrow the family 
with one of your chieftains, and I shall 
fly to my Alhambra; tben the grotto 
shall be finished, the pianor forte shaH 
be strung, Gottsched afaatt be read^ 
and I ^M be Olivia's very prudent 
friend ; in spite of her song, her harp^ 
1^ even the sly smSe wkieh* createsr 
the little dim pie on the left side of Hm 
pretliast moulb in theivbrld. 
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LETTER XXVIr 



FBOM OLIVIA. 



Ah pilferer I return me my manu*^ 
script, or dread the vengeance of the 
whole Parnassian legion : I did not 
miss it till this morning, when I was 
looking over my porte-Jeuille^ for your 
drawing from Ossian. 

» 

Apropos, there is too much g*«7e^^ 
ife cceur in the countenance of Mai- 
vina. Do you know it has a strong 
likeness of your little friend ? even the 
parson detected the resemblance i 
^* This has too much of your Euphro- 
syne air," said he to me, " to becha*^- 
racteristic of the pensive Mai vina .!' . 
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Grandpapa desires I ^>U request you 
ito come over to us this evening. A 
peasant has found some old gold coiii 
amidst the rubbish of a ruin in the 
neighbourhood ; and you must come 
sind share the triumph da viriuosa. 
You shall have coffee in the iishing- 
house too, and Ihave ordered the harp 
there/ I feel an elasticity of mind^ 
^nd a flow of spirits to-day, for^ which 
I cannot account. This is a certaia 
Species of happiness, independent pf 
every external gratification, to which 
I am frequently subject, and is one of 
the most lively enjoyments which 
Providence has annexed to my being. 
Come not therefore to me with your 
grave face and .pensive air, 

" Like one well studied in sad ostent;, 
To please his gtandam." 



^ I 
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Tipe kughk^ igmses ctf rDesmond 
Vould Uke flight at th« appearance of 
the sombre vmon. 

^' On est heanux det qu'on est sage/ 

says the Cardinal de fiemis; but I 
reverse the maKtm m my prcMtit dts* 
poshion, and bdieve fliat ^^iwetre 
wise when we aie happy r* This even- 
kq^ in my little Tasoahnif as yoa 
eall the fishing-house^ you shall act 
that tny phibsopl^ is udL met^ 
specnlatitre ! 

What say you to becomii^ my 
diadple? Bem e nAier I stipubte for 
smiles! but none of your CassiusrUce 
smiles, as if yoa ^* sooroed your spi- 
rit, that oould be moved to smile at 
9ny dimg,** Tou often smile in this 
manner; and indeed too frequently 



mmmoBaasgmmaBKmei 

m general society reverse the golden 
rule of 

'' Vdtotciohx^ pimm sirtHir 

For no man wearsi in general, a more 
reserved and s^*wrapt look ; and few 
ever risked their opinions with such 
im|irudent fteedkxn. ASko. 
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LETTER XXVII. 



TO OLIVIA. 



I PLT to you, my charming friend ; 
I fly to meet you at your little Tuscu- 
lum. Friendship has not in the world^ 
nor love in Cnidus nor Paphos, a more 
delightful asylum, a retreat more 
formed for the enjoyment of tender 
emotions, or tender sighs. But, alas ! 
it is my wishes only which have taken 
wing ; four hours, four heavy hours, 
must steal away with lazy pace, before 
I behold you orTusculum. 

Is my portrait of Malvina indeed like 
you ? This has happened with two or 
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three others I have lately done: hovr 
is it to be apoounted for ? I think it 
vas Simon Martini, who wa9 . 8o im- 
pressed with the beauty of Lauray that 
all his female pictures resembled her ; 
—dare I draw any allusion ? Adieu^ 
my sweet friend^ my amiable sifter ! 
for 1 may at least claim an affinity to 
you on the side of soul ; and that^ in 
my opinion^ is a stronger^ closer re-* 
lationship^ than can be found in any 
genealogical catalogue whatever. 

I had almost forgotten to promise 
you that I would leave my grave face 
and pensive air at the castle of L ; - 
and. that I would come to you with all 
the vivida vis atUfrue I could muster. 

'' Spirits are finely toad^'d^ 
Battofinebsue:". 

VOL. I. 1^ 
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aninatos yo^Fg^ is I hope^ but the 
laugluDg wticipBtkia of impenDding . 
jpya: oaay tWy U£^t on you^ under a 
thoasand detightfitl fomu^ this even- 
ing! What a true dMAc«r> 

'^ De parley sur la fin da jour« 
Dte Y«n> de nmsiqiie, et cf omotor /** 

The laat wocd oaight have h^easL omit* 
ted^ &ir it cendeis the aipUstiom ump^ 
plicabler^do yovL eca» iL> 

Qpfy mora adieu#. M^ adieus are 
Jike apreface^taasficcndvoliiiifitj;; and 

1 

4 

«* What hare Tgam'd hj Ais one minotje more ? 
Ooljrt^niah aaaAir anffaaodim'* 
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€rivE riie no more sucfti little festivals, 
my ctai^ming friend, or dread the con- 
sequences. The very air of your Tus- 
culum was infectious, and diffused its 
delicious' poison through my whole 
frame. Never were you truly yourself 
until lastnight: the fire of your vivacity 
was moderated by a thousand touching 
graces'; the animation of your man- 
ner was t;empered by the most insinu* 
ating 8bf*triesis ; ybu blushed more fre- 
9lidntly thati usual, bu€ it was the 
Wthhdf pleasure, cteistehedbysenti- 
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merit; and the lively glow, which 
diffused itself over your smiling coun- 
tenance, spoke the sensibility of the 
heart wh^rK^eiit: flawed ; ypu siing, and 
my soul hung upon every note that 
sighed its melpdy PR. ypur lips. 

I was.no longer myself — ^I felt my^ 
danger, and I trembled for my teme- 
rity ; I wou^d have fled, but the voice 
of Qlivi^ d)3taihed me. Yoii said half 
audibly, and. with a meaning smile, 
*.* II y a des rivieres qui nejbntjamads 
tant du bien, que quand elles se dehor ^^ 

dent.r uinsi F ami tie n*a rien meilleur 

. . . I. . 

me Pexces *. Ah, sorceress! what a 
method did you take to moderate th^ 
(sxcess of friendship, which had not 

^. As aome rivers fertifise the l>anlul.tlMy 
oyerflpw, so in friendship there is ffo^^; 
better th9{i excess. , ' BAtzAC* 
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€scaped[ your observatioil ? You drew 
your harp to you, arid sang that air, 
which, even in a cooler moment^ I 
cannot hear without emotion. You 
triumphed in the witchcraft of your 
powers ; I saw you did, Olivia, and I 
remained overwhelmed and lost in de- 
lirium ; while Captain M , at the 

other sideof you, was crying, ** Charm- 
ing, extremely well indeed !'* with all 
the cool musical emphasis of a pro- 
fessed amateur ; and yet, Olivia, his 
admiration did not displease you, com- 
mon-place as it was. 

How agreeable, how unafUfcf^ were 
your two female friends ! I think I 
see them at this moment, dressed at 
all points, seated so demurely at their 
netting, ^stealing a sly glance at the 
inviQcible Captain, tossing up their 

K 3 
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heads )^l)^n caught ip . the ye^y &ct, 
and (itt^ring and simpering so pret- 
^ when he addressed them. Tt^^n 
the form of Olivia presents itself^ 
bending gracefully oyer hejv iiarp. 
That dress tpo^ so simple^ yet so aft* 
fully cQntrived to set off the symmetry 
pf her form ! what a he^d presented it- 
self when fchp straw hat wj^? thrown 
by ! The t>vo f^jf ^^Jster^ nodded their 
high plumes at each other^^nfl seerpe4 
to say, ^* This is looking Vpry cbaripr 
ipg at a s^x^ easy rate." Yoijr grandr 
father, poor man ! seemed enraptured, 
and never, in my eyes, did your atten- 
tions ,to Jaim appear less obvipus^ yet 
more touching nor mor(& interesting. 

Would you believe it, {he l^our 
which I devoted tp piy sojitary >valk 
home, w^s scarcely less delightfijl 
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than that which^ I hsi^nst passed in- 
your society. Every little ctrcuOMtanoe 
which occurred, every word you ut- 
tered, floated in my mind^ with all 
the additional g^ow which fincy casts 
upon . those soothing images memoty 
presents to the senses and the heart, 
huieed my thoughts flow always more 
happily on leaving you than when I 
am going to you, as the tram rf tfa^ 
pour which attends a comet does not 
betray its illuminatkn until it bas 
passed the sum Yoa know you often 
call me an eccentral body ; so the al- 
hision holds good. I escaped the in- 
sipid garrulity of Lady L > ■ ■ * s draw- 
ing- room, and retired to my own apart- 
ment, full of those emotions which 
i^et the infl;uence of rest at defiance. 
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I arose ,^%'*the' first light which 
dawned through my wihdow, and iny 
steps iiiviihmtarily bent to the fishing- 
house : the Abbey bell tolled five as I 
entered it. Every thing was just as 
we had left it the preceding nighty and 
the window^ at whichr we had stood 
together, was still open; you liad 
thrown up the sash^ to enjoy the fra- 
grance of the air, after a refreshing 
ahower, whose dropsj'^litterihg on this 
foliage, ' were tinged with the b^m of 
the setting sun. 

You pointed to those niountains, 
which, wild and desolate, bounded the 
horizon with their curving line : you 
remarked, as the sun sunk behind 
them, the variety of their aspect, 
caused by the opposite effect of light 
and shade. ^^ Those mountains," 
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said you^ ^^ immortalized by the feats 
of Fingal, where the bards * sent away 
' the night in song/ and the inspired 
Ossian immortalized the prowess of 
the hero, — do they not * send back 
' your soul to the ages of old, and the 
* diays.of other years ?' The littlenesses 
of the world fade into annihilation as 
I contemplate them ; and the life by 
which I am so engrossed, so agitated,, 
is reduced to the span of a moment***' 

After a pauses you added> '^ It i^ 
certain, my dear friend, that there are* 
objects in nature which speak to the 
heart, and are eminently calculated to 
purify and- elbvate the' soul. The mild 
rising of the evening star ;^ — the moon, 
stealing in silent majesty amidst those 
dark m^ses of vapour which cloud 
her progress^ and are silvered by her 

% 5^ 
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light ;:r-^lxe cjoud-embosonpipd 3um|Dit 
pf ^ dis^tant mountaip ^r-and^ 9|K>ye 
^11, those $pot§ where the her0 * fell 
f VI the inijlst of his renowp/or vfhere 
the imiTTort^I mind effused those in-: 
piratiQi)s which were breathed into thq 
soul of genius when it was^^stquick-: 
f ned : - such objects, in the momept 
pf their contemplatiou, ^3(cite thos^ 
spblime reflections which give us 9 
foretaste of that eternity v\re w^re 
created to enjoy." 

You ceased ; but th^ yoip9 pf th$ 
l^ariponious speaker still dwelt on my 
ear, while her sentiments,werpepgraven 
on my heart : in the rp^an time youjr 
f;air friends were playing of^all tb§ir arr 
tiil^ry of charms against the heart of 
their military hero, and your grand- 
father was equally ardent in an en.- 
gagement at the chess-board with the 
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parson^ Tb^^evening dp^d ia :. ha 
r^nrned to thjs Abb^y tQ complete hk^ 
CQfj^VLest ; and the Mi$s ]>f*^*— -s pro- ' 
posed a walk by moonlight on. th& 
beach^ in order to accomplish theirs. 

Captain M—- ^ was eiairiched with/ 
the hand of each fair besieger, andk 
yoij honoured me with yours ; yet I 
thought you did it with a timidity, a 
reluctance, which a thousand times^ 
if self-love would have permitted iti 
urged me to its resignation ; and even 
when I did resjgn the light andprecious 
burden, I felt the warmth of its im- 
pression fading on tny ^rm, with a ro- 
tQantic.regret not to be conceived. 

Thj5 p^nsiye solemnity of the hour j 
the sublime otgect presented by the 
«5ean, wbaW: f«ailib«ry , mfdf seemed 

k6 ^ 
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to swell to the moon-beam, which 
^tiered on its surface, at first threw 
a shade over the vivacity of your 
manner. 

•' — — Tbe wiiid was hu8h*^df 
And^ to the beach, each slowly lifted warej^ 
Creeping, with silver cnrl^ just kiss'd the shor^ 
And slept ia peace *^'* < 

But' your mind soon regained itf 
wonted tone of animation ; and, while 
I gazed on your speaking countenance^ 
and listened to your melodious aG>- 
cents,. it seemied as if " eternity was 
in your lips and eyes.** You are nevee 
half so delightful as when in, what' 
jCHi term,, a prattling mood. Our^ 
companions laughed, and trifled, and 
chatted,, as in. the side-box at the 
cy^era ; and 1 could'.not hel^ thmkingje. 



M^ti!8 English Gai'deii. 
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with a certain French author, ^^ that' 
it is not every one knows how to take' 
a walk,** 

I have written thus far to you, my* 
charming friend, from your little Tus- 
cuium, with my pencil : I shall leave 
it in your work-basket, which is lying 
by me, on the window-seat, where you 
left it last night, and where you will 
probably be the first to find it in your 
early walk to your favourite retreat. 

Adieu, my sweet friend ! you are 
stiB reposing in the bosom of a tran* 
quil sleep; and the fairy dreams 
which hover o*er your pillow, probably 
partake of that vivid fancy which ani- 
mates you when awake : may it be a 
deam of bliss ! and may time realize 
the soothing prophecy of each golden 
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iwion i I shall steal a glance at youi;' 
cham^r-window, as I pass it at a dis* 
tance ; and then return to the breakfast- 
table of Lady L ■ ■ *' with what 
ai^etitie I »»ay.'* 



HBlRESg OF p^E^MONP*. 219 



> .i 






LETTER XXIX, 



If^OAf OJEiiyiA. 



X ou are ill, my dear friend ; jind you 
would conceal it from tho^e who are 
most interested for yoq : my grands 
father says your disorder is only ob 
your spirits, and Captain M - > , who 
has seen you, has made the same ob- 
servation. Then cbme to mei You 

• ■ • 

.witt find me the best physician in the . 
"world — my prescriptions are infallible; 
for they aim at the mind. In spch 
cases. Bacon recommends a lively 
poem, or a cheerful prospect. Come 
ib the Abbey then, where you sbaU 
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have both ; and, still more^ you shall 
have a song and a smile into the 
bargain. 

To-day I was reading of Alphonso 
of Leon^ who was cured of a dangerous 
illness by the pleasure he felt in read- 
ing* Qiunlos Cnrtius : this made me 
think of you: are you not obliged' to 
Alphonso 2 Adieu, my poor invalid. 
SbalM not pray^ with St. Paul, '' May 
brotherly love, continue i'* 

P. 3- Was it not Eristraius wjip» 
discovered the secret malady, of uiniior 
ehus by comparing its symptoms with* 
Sappko*s description of the effects of 
lov^ ? I have frequently beard you apo- 
strophize the spirit of Miss D— : — 's- 
large blackey.es ; so be prepared for ipy 
analysis of your disorder a la Sappho.. 
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LETTER XXX^ 



TO OLITIA. 



The very promise oFyour song and 
yoiir smile has already had more effect 
on my disorder, than all the presdrip*^ 
tions Celsus or Galen ever wrote ; if 
any of it yet lurks in my veins, it shall 
dissipate when I behold you ; and, like 
the serpent, who can only be seduced 
from its prey by the power of harmony ^^ 
it shall vanish at the sound of your 
voice. But remember I forbid your 
animal magnetism ; my disordi^r shall 
not be intellectually analysed. Trust 
me, my charming doctress, it were ^ 
dangerous experiment ! Malady and 



«» 
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a physician^ they say^ appeared first 
together ; and perhaps my fair phy- 
sician would find less difficulty in de- 
ranging XQy. pube^ thsin in ^' new set* 
ing it.'* 

»* There *s more Mcity in canrion Aks, 
Thao Romeo; thej may aejlz^ oa the wUtt 

€tf daor JiiIiet?8b«ad>aadftiMl immorMbleMlogi 
Jlrn^ hm tip*.** 

i 

Love never conceived, nor poetry 
adorned, a more refined, a more beau-> 
tiful sentiment than that ; it has oc- 
curred to me a thousand times during 
my few days* absence from you. I 
envy even the inanimate objects which 
are near, or which touch you ;— there 
is nothing so dangerous as these short 
absences which do but urge a *^ sweet 
return.'* 
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TA OUViA. 



t» 



O J7B thought you expressed yesterday 
evening made a lively impressioil oh 
me : *^ Plato mf^ntAQtm fQuv species of 
flattery ; St. Clair seems versed in a 
thousand ; nor are they the. less dan- 
gerous for being always oblique and 
1 indirect/* 

For Heaven's sake let us understan4 
each other. I respect both you and 
myself too much to descend to adula- 
tion ; it is a species of commerce which 
equally derogates from the dignity of 
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both parties : if, however, there is any 
flattery in the case, yours was certainly 
the most obvious, though the most 
refined. In showing me some draw- 
ings you had lately finished, you said, 
" Here is one, which, however incon- 
sequent its subject, I prize more than 
all the rest :** it was simply a bunch of 
flowers with the little motto of^ 

« VivCS tOUJOUFB," 

written underneath : I observed that 
they were admirably done, and looked 
as if they were half-faded. *^ So they 
were,'* said you, '^ when St. Clair 
threw them on the table in the fishing* 
hpuse/* 

And did Olivia deign to preserve^ 
by the magic of her pencil, those 
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flowers whiclx the .^ha^d ,of ,St. Clair 
coHed? 



'\ 



^^ Love/* said you, ^^ has its refine* 
ments ; why should not friendship ?'• 
Was is possible, my charming, my se- 
ducing friend^ to avoid mentioning 
my precious rose, consecrated by thd 
tear:^hich fell from th(B eye of Oli- 
via ? I told you, you should see this 
valued relic, and so you shall; you 
shall see the identical leaf which your 
sensibiKty embalmed ! you shall see 
that happy flower, which once re- 
posed upon your breast^ and should 
never have left mine, had its fragility 
permitted the indulgence. 

You must suffer me to see you to- 
day. It is only at the Abbey I live ; 
every where else I may fairly class with 
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in the morning, the rest of t^d^ 4sf 
pasi£s cheerily over* 

** Felice chi vi mint 

Ma peu fefice chi per voTsospini 

Sdici^skna' p6l 

Bi t 6livi&, fhrt #^ef fi^idS)^ lAiMi^r 
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LETTER XXXII. 

to OLIVIA* 



How often, since thecommencemeht 
oC&ur little epistdJaty intercourse, have 
Vwished for the herald craw of King^ 
Mdrrhisf how much oftener for the 
^9vemoro{Ddmietta's carrier pigeon ♦!' 
yetid^, how much oftener still for the-. 
4if&e of ABacrebti, fittest courier for 
the •sweetest- employ I could charge 



* Tasso. Canto v. * ' 
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as theologists say we should love Bc^i- 
ven, " wi§k all my stml, with <sM my 
mind^ and with all my strength /' — 
will you suffer me to enjoy it, not to 
spend it, at the Abbey, where alone 
I can 

*< Far vita 

Canformc a le mic vogHc, 
Oh! verarka!*' 

How I shall long to hear your dfeci- 
sion ! Would that I could seat the 
gardener's boy in Friar Bacan's flying 
chair ; and yet, if he brings me your 
refusal, I shall think he returns too 

4 

soon • 



^c I could not help observing, in my 

^ ^ walk home yesterday from the Abbey, 

that, though I made a circuit of two 

unnecessary miles, and went round by 
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the park^ though I paused and loitered^ 
over every step, homed, pka^ngly hii* 
sied, iQ taking down^ in a kind of nften'»> 
tal short-hand, all you said, and hoi^ 
ed, and did, yet I found mysdt almost 
&t tha Castle before I thought I htd 
got half way ; and yet, when I ims 
going to you in the morning, though 
I almost fiew across the fields^ still 



t< 



Every step seem'd lengthen*d as I went}*' 



and the goal of 4ny impatient wishes to 

recede, as I approached it ! 

« 

This almost reconciles me to the 
immaterial system of Berkley^ that 
" nothing is, but thinking makes it soJ** 
Astronomers say that the plaaets re- 
cede slowly from thti; sun, but preci- 
pitate their motion when returning 
iowi^ds th^ir centra; aqd I greatly 
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fear, my charming orb, that, among 
the many bodies which revolve round 
j/our attractive influence, there is one 
whose centrifugal force will be very 
inadequate to retain him in his own 
sphere, or prevent him from being lost 
in your vortex. 

I love to speak to you in astrono*- 
mical allusion; for I find that celestial 
metaphors best illustrate a subject 
which is in itself celestial ! 

Does Captain M dine with you 

to-morrow ? Do you know I think 
that man obtains superiority over others 
merely because he assumes it? Well : 
^^ on ne vaut dans ce monde que ce que 
Von veut valoir" The indolence of 
mankind in this respect is astonishing 
— how many Caesars and Alexanders 
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has it. made! *^ Assume a virtue, 
though you have none/* says Hamlet 
to his mother: which advice I shall 
profit by this moment^ and afTect a 
moderation I do not feel, by termi- 
nating this attack upon your patience 
and your tinoie. Adieu. 
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LETTER XXXfll. 

z' • ■ 

t » 

jVo, my good friend, you must not 
^see me to-morrow. We are to have 
a large party of that description of 
people whose souls, as the spirited 
Cleopatra of Corneille says,' *^ le^ciel 
ne forma que du bon.^^ Such society 
is' not fit for you, and there, as is 
frequently the case, you would be 
** dark from excessive light.^' You 
must, indeed you must, resign the 
Aestmyof our friendship intomy hands ; 
you art5 too unguarde, to^^ imprii- 
dent, for the trust. You must not 
come so frequently to the Ahhey^- 
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Short absences^ in friendship ^as in 
love, not only *^ urge sweet return/* 
as you observe^ but refine jts nature, 
and extend the posse'ssion of Itfe. Oh ! 
let us then still converse ^^ in spirit as 

in truth r 

/ 

Yotir astronortiGAl hyperbole made 

me smilcr-Jibwever^ I allow that if, 

as pkilosQph^r^ S9^^ ^dies attract ia 

proportion ta their <|uaiitity of matter, 

my " attractive iri^enqe'] is, hourly ie- 

creasing ;. for the studioqsi and $edjen-^ 

.tary habits your cpnversalioa audi ex- 

■ anjple have seduced rae into^ naake-^ai 

. 4aily addition to njy ^p^j^ groi^ifijf^. 

I believe Captain M does din6 

here to-niprrow.. You ar^.^^cjBruinly 

^ prejudicud agaii^t hwv, 4UbPU£h J^?^^ 
boast a " prejudice- against prejudices :'^ 

B 5 
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LETTER XXXIV. 

TO OLIVIA. 

So I am not to see you to-day I You 
spy I ought not, and I obey. 

— *' Far con tuc parole 
Creder che fosse oacnre e ftfddo il sole/* 

You have indeed, as .you observe, 
made a considerable progress in the 
science of en-bon-point since I first 
saw you, and it has not lessened your 
attractive influence in any sense ; yet 
still you are a little creature. 

*' The most obvious point," says 
Burke, *• that preseats itself to us oa 
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examining any object, is its extent 
and quantity ; and what degree of ex- 
lent prevails in bodies that are held 
beautiful may be gathered from the 
usual 'manner of expression used con<* 
cerning it." I, however, for the future 
will render the criterion less indefi- 
nite^ and make you my standard. 

" So Captain M dines with you 

to-(ky ? Well,^" this world was made 
for Caesar!"— yet I will venture to as- 
sert I shall enjoy more of your society 
this evening than he will ; for 

'' Have I not seen thee where thou hast not 
been?'' 
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LETTER XXXV. 






'? 



Is it possiWe Uiat my not speakim 

to you at Mrs. F *s the otKer^ 

evening, when I was •orrouhded by a 
crowd, and went away sa early, could 
have caused your absence, and given 
you such serious uneasiness as yoyr 
note of this morning irpplies ? 

'*« The soul inteat on offices ef love. 
Will oft neglect or scorn the weaker proof 
Which smiles or words can give." 



** Apply this sentiment to friendship,^ 
and then be sulky if you dare. Ah I 
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toy good frieod, you know lifctlekof 
the heart of a woman, if yop ftup^ 
pose the mun she appe^if^ to notice 
leist i$ ahvays thej#noat indiiS^rqni; t^ , 
Jber. TaiigbUto concilil our feeling^i 
itam oiir cra4)^> 1^ 9peqi^ (?f . co- 
-^ueffy insirunitefi itgelf insensibly iqtQ 
oar most moderate sentim^nl^ ; ;an(^> 
fike a wily enomy, we ^^[Yibrace; tbog^ 
ftcatagems we early leain tp b^Uev^ 
I are constantly i« agitation against offff 

selves I I, however, was.educatM^P^ 
fio hacknfiyed pHncipl^^; and, as I ai^ 
consequently exempt frojj^ s^ . tbs^ 
little finesse which is inimical to the 
candour and dignity of an ii^nuous 
icDind, how then ought I to tseat i\i^ 
scepticism you hav^ betrayed to X\\t 
&ith of that friendship I have proh 
fefisad for you ? ^ 



« • 



Ik 



\ 

9 



is 8T. clkA; ob^ Thb 



Apostate that you are ! should I 
.grant you a plenary indulgence for all 
past heresies, will yon promise, for the 
futute, inviolable fidelity ? Seriously, 
you are too reikied, too fastidious in 
your notions of aUention. and neglect. 
Providence, in endowing you with the 
most precious gifts, has given an equri<» 
libriuiB to the balance : by bestowing 
on you immoderate sensibility, it cer<» 
tainly may exalt your joys ; but, in 
addition to those ills which *' flesh is 
heir to,'* it torments you with many 
self- created evils. 

I have been paying a bridal visit to- 
day at the town of S ■ , and spent 
a wretched hour in the midst of a 
"Convention of gossips. The society 
of these great villages is insufferable ; 
and, generally speaking, a country 
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town is the very emporiuni of scandal, 
prejudice^ and illiberality* The ideas 
of the inhabitants are narrowed to 
their little sphere of action, and their 
sentiments of mankind are gathered 
from the characteristical traits of the 
individuals who compose their own 
little circle ; it is very difficult to con- 
verse with these sort of people with 
any degree of patience or temper; 
every thing they do not understand^ 
they laugh at or condemn, and that 
is evory thing beyond the literal com- 
mon-place facts which occur within 
their own confined experience^ 

^* Ces petite riens qui remplissent leurs coeurs.'* 

There was an ofd woman in the group 
this morning, who has taken it into 
her head that I mean to run away 
with Captain M— — from her grandi 



'20 6T. CLAIR I Oa^ TSE 



daughter, fop he » siily enougii t^ 
tsfaow th€ poetical tri£es he writes ^t 
the Abbey to the Misses of S > '■ » 
and who therefore attempted to be 
very splenetic on the attbjeeta Qf 
•* reading, musk, poetry, ^idail »w;h 
stuff." ^ She wa3 immediately jou^ 
by the whole junto^ and it wa$ pjs 
tmttiediately carried, Twm. con. th^ 
•poetry was' all romance and /oily ; that 
all poets and poelesses were starved 
to deaths and that they should thank 
Heaven none of their girls w^jfe ge-^ 
* ntuses. There they made a digressicm, 
of whteh you . haci^ the hDBour .(^ilbe 
the subiect — you were at the assem- 
bly last night with Lady L- ■ , and 
danced with the beaitifuJ .Miss A-+- : 
•Miss A' *■ ' has a:gre^t fortune, ffnd 
you were in* high apiritBisHaiid ^^ tlf^fie- 
by hungsa tale." . . 



*. 
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So much for thje pining nolicitiidcj 
o£ fri€»i<i$bip ! Ah, hypocrite I the 
Misled of St-—, think you mon- 
strously interesting ; sp m^lmsMy, 
so pensive, they said too : but it is of 

no/'cfMd^qii^ce wtml they 9w]. I 
«}«pa|rs kU$t)^ from S-*~ 9ft pwvisjb 
M » apoiM chj}4; md yet I am ready 
U> laugh at myself too, for l^iug irri- 
tated by the illy prattle of people I 
dfipise. Hie troth is, like yourself, 
I am misambly laiMdious i;i^h jreipeti 
to society. Eajriy initiated into all the 
pkasores of a refined and elegant in- 
teropiirse, it taugJM frte to select my 
■friends from the worthy and the in- 
telligent, and to detect the ignorance, 
vapidity, asixf self-sufficiency of those 
mechanical beings4vho frequently con- 
stitute the aggregate of society. This 
power of discrimination was perhaps 
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a fatal gift ; it has worn the attractive 
gloss oflTthe surface of^ what is termed, 
genteel company, and discovered the 
apparent diamond to be a mere pebble. 

If you will ramble over to the Ab- 
bey this evening, you will meet a few 
of the few I know you like. Is the 

Miss A so very beautiful ? How 

came you to dance ? I never saw you 
dance; I hate dancing m«n^ — so 4|d 
MidiaL; for when«.she saw the vie* 
torious monarch leaping and dancings 
^^ she despised him in heart.'*^ I ido- 
lize her spirited irony to David t 
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LETTER XXXVI. 

TO OlITIA* 

1 WAS indeed weak enough to feel 
sensibly, too sensibly, your apparent 
neglect, and yet I am not so refined 
in these matters as you seem to sup* 
pose; but it is certain, that, in any 
sentiment excited by you, I can pre- 
serve no moderation . A faithful ther- 
mometer is not more influenced by 
the variation of the air, than I am by 
the different degrees of heat or cold 
apparent in your manners. My pe- 
' tulance, however, on this subjecti 
scarcely deserves the name of sensi- 
bility, with which you honour itj 
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though/, it is trae, my immoderate 
susceptibility to happine«s is more 
tfaan counterpoised by the opposite 
extreme of feeling, which follows the 
destruction of my too sanguinely 
formed hopes* 

» 
Yoar friendship U too great, tc* 

unmerited a blessfqg not to be cherish*- 

ed by ^ thousand lively and tender 

jqipr^nsions for the stability of its 

^isteoce ; and, to confess the truths 

you qSer it to me with so playful a 

joegligence, so careless an air, that I 

fear I shall sometimes have to say 

with the poet, 

** Ia Sophyre fot tenM>iQ« Tonde fut attentive^ 
Quand la nymphe jura de ne changer jamais'; 
^'^ais le Zephyre legere, et Tonde fugitive 
Ont bien*'tot cinport6 ses senxients qa'clle a fait.'' 
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But away with b^rc^y amd schienr! 
Heaficeforth, I i^nourice all aposfeac^, 
and dhall vie, in the steadiness of my 
fafth^ with the most sdperstitioos de^ 
votee who ever assumed the scaprfary ; 
but I fear, that, like St. Austin, 4 
shall force myself to believe some 
things, merely because they are im- 
possible: *' Cr^doquia impomiiiee^J** 
And, my cbarfifiing* friend, /mz«t be- 
lieve that I hokl some place in.thd 
^^ unpi)lltUed temple of thy rmnd^^ were 
it only to account for the enviable 
privileges I enjoy ; as we receive th« 
Copernican system, if not for itb ife- 
momtratiofiy sit least for the various 
phenomena it aecounts for. It is cer-^ 
tairh that '*: o* ddubts are traitors^ 
and rtislk^ «s^ tesfe the good we oft 
might win, by fearing to- attempt ;'* 
yet I fear I have been but too ven- 
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turous. I never had but one opinion 
ifitb respect to the society you men« 
tion^ and you have defined it ; but I 
can scarcely believe it possible^ that 
any thing, such people can say, could 
ipve you a moments uneasiness. You 
must be conscious that merit and su« 
periority such as yours, like the palm- 
tree, rises in proportion to the efforts 
which are made t<^ depress it. Cap- 

iaip M *s attentions at the Abbey 

are certainly too obvious to escape 
the prying eye of idle curiosity : he is 
doubtless a man of some talent, and 
yet I think rather afiects the senti- 
ments of sentiment, than possesses 
its soul. I have met with many such 
men ; however, he is a favourite of 
yours,, and that circumstance makes 
his eulogium ! 
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It is true, I was at the assembly of 
S— — last nighty and found it plea- 
sant enou|;h ; but it is also true^ that^ 
though the heart should, extend the 
"Circle of its pleasures^ it still preserves 
the central point of supreme happi- 
ness ; and that the chord of sympa- 
thy, which nature twines round the 
souls of kindred beings^ though it 
may give, with elasticity, to the pres- 
sure of circumstances, will yet seek^ 
with added force, its native bias. 

Miss A is very beautiful, and 

so is Miss B , anti Miss C: ^ 

and so mn thr^gh the whole alpha* 
bet df loveliness ; but, t^ confess tbe 
truth, « $ 

'* Tlieir beauty^rves but as a noa^ ^- . 
Remembering me, who pait'^ that paatiii^ 
fair." 
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I sbsffi certainly meet the fewr 0/ 
the few this evening; shalF we 'not 
have coffee in the little Tusculuift— 
where 

'^ La liberty «Dntivtf fltodble, 
Meitt les deux touds sai^la r^ible ?** 

' '"" VpLTAtHB. 

■ 

There^ and there only, is this chaan- 
ing picture of socidity truly realized. 

I cannot tdl jrou why I danced the 
Cthermiffht ; I believe I did it, aS one 
does many silly things, for* want of 
something better to do. *^ Pray, Sir, 
of what did your bromer die ?" said* 
the celebraA Spinola to Sir Horace 
Vere. " He died, %\r^ oniaving no- 
* thing ta Jo/'—'' Alas !"#6liid Spinataj 
¥ tbrt is eB<ragh to kill any g«€ml 
of us all.'* I swear to'ybu, hoWij^ver, 
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never to dance while I live ; though 
St. Basil of Limoges^ the only saint 
I can find in the calendar^ who pa- 
tronizes dancing) were to return to 
earth) to enlist me for a cotillon.—- 
Adieu^-— tXI this evenkag. 
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LETTER XXXVH. 
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WnENEVfiR ycra return jne any of 
my books^ Iriin up to my room, 
lock myself in, and go over every 
volume, page by page, in the hope of 
meeting some little pencil stroke, 
some little marginal observation, which 
marks the purity of your taste or the 
strength of jour judgment, and ren- 
ders the wfek, ever after, invaluable 
in my eyes. While your packet of 
this morning was undergoing the 
^ usual inquisitorial examination, some- 

thing fell from beneath the leaves of 
' Zimmerman ; it Was the little purse 
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of purple and silver I had seen you 
employed about some time back, with 
your cipher interwoven in it with your 
hair. Zimmerman wils ahvays lily 
favourite ; think you he is less so 
now ? I have thanked him a thou* 
sand and a thousand times, and vowed, 
as often, never to part with him ; yet I 
cannot thank you, Olivia ! but could I 
ofier to you the same vow I have done 
to him, with the same certainty of 
its performance — ^gracious God ! 

Do you remember, . one evening 
when your necklace gave way, as you 
were dancing with so much grace and 
spirit, your national dance, how busy 
I was in gathering your scattered trea- 
sures : you never suspected my pecu- 
latiou, and I returned home, rich with 
the fruit of my . dishonesty. From 
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that moment these little beads have 
;be^n as vak^ble to me as any thrice- 
blessed rosary .ever was to its catholic 
possessor. I have consigned these 
relics to your purse, which is alone 
^worthy of the deposit ; and the heart 
which now palpitates against them, 
values these precious gifts, in propor- 
tion to the sentiments it treasure for 
the charming giver. 

And now, my sw^et friend, you 
cannot, in justice, refuse to accept a 
little gage d^amitie\ which is, sufier 
me to say, not unworthy of the ob- 
ject to whom it is offered ; it is a small 
Florence edition of the " Paulet Fir- 
ginie'' of Saint Pierre— Saint Pierre, 
Avho wrote only to such hearts and 
such imaginations aS Olivia'a; and 
who can alone be rightly understood 
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by those ininds, which, like hers, 
have, with an impulse, an energy al-' 
most divine, flung off the shackles 
with which ignorance, error, and pre- 
judice had loaded them, aftd flown to* 
seek the isource of truth, under the' 
guidance of nature. 

When I received your little present 
this morning, I involuntarily exclaim- ' 
ed, • •* Uambre ne repand pas un par- 
Jum aussi doux que les objets touches 
par Vobjet qv£ Pon aime.^^ My heart 
found expression for its feelings 
through the medium of my memory ; 
and both stood indebted to a work 
which, at that moment, I conceived a 
worthy offering to Olivia — will she 
not be propitious ? I love these little 
mutual pledges ; they are so many 
additional fibres to the great bond 
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which unites two minds organized by 
natui^, upon similar principles. 



Adieu I May ^ Paul ei Firginie " 
soaieUmea recall to your mind one 
who wiO never cease to oherish in his 
the most profound venerttion for your 
virtues, and the Kveliesti the tender- 
eyt recollection of the kindness with 
which you have honoured him ! 



\ 
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LETTER XXXVIII. 

/ 

PROM OUVIA* 

Yotj think then, ray good bkud, 
that « '^ f0£rtf famitii^ is rqquisUe 
m 8Qcb A cobeenion as ours: my 
httrt never felt the necessity ; and 
my memoty contmuftlly fumsshes roe 
with g^^f famUi^s of those I 
esteem. I aeeq>ty however^ your 
present; it shall be to me all that 
yott wish it ; a memento which shall 
restore to me in idea those hoi^rs 
enriched by your society, and in 
which I felt^ in its fullest force^ the 
simple and touching assertion of. 0$- 
6iai% ^^ how pka$WfU WM my friend r* 

04 
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LETTER XXXIX. 

TO OLIVIA. 

Olivia, my sweet friend, I implore^ 
I supplicate you to assist me against . 
yourself: it is Olivia only who can be 
opposed to OK via, and she alone can. 
counteract the evils of which shc; 
alone is the cause. Evils did I call . 
them ? Alas } are not all pleasures 
which are transient, though exquisite, 
evils the most refined and dangerous? 
their blissful existence scarcely ex- 
tends beyond the period of their birth. 
But through how many dull and 
wretched hours is the heart horned 
to beat, which treasures the recollfCON. 
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tions of the joys it once revelled in, 
tnd pines in unceasing sorrow oyer 
their premature dissolution ! Alas^ 
to such a heart, life is a blanks and 
the world a desert. 

" See/' said you to roe, the other 
day in the garden, pointing to a 
withered stem, *' that beautiful jfiow€$r 
we so much admired, has shed its 
last leaf'; but these thorns survive 
the fragrant blossom whose fragility 
they guarded." I could not help 
drawing a similitude at the moment-— 
and I fear it was prophetic. Oh ! 
Olivia, the supreme happiness your 
friendship and society have enriched 
me with, greatly as I feel, greatly as 
I estimate them, could not com- 
pensate for Ihe horrors of that mo- 
ment which shall convince me that 

C 5 
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the ^e$ whieh cebi^tod our friend^ 
A^j eslst effkhf with me ; yet « 
thomand little inadvertencies on yow 
port, a thousand well-fouaded wxie^ 
ties on mine, tell me that moment is 
not far off, when the cold forms of 
worldly ^iiqueiie shall b^ substituted by 
indifierenoe for that cordial and delici- 
ous intercourse which knew no reserve 
hut what the refinement of sentiment 
insinuated ; no restriction but what 
timidity on bnc: part^ and respect^ 
even to idolatry, on the otlier, im-* 
posed. 

Last night ! — Olhria ! did you kqoMr 
the tender and pleasing emotions 
which animated me, during my walk 
to the Abbey,' last night ! You bid 
me put Metastasio in my pocket : I 
had done so^ and marked down several 
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passages* wfakh w^ vitbuid read and 
pause oyer together ;* hove I lov^ 
siich pauses I and my heart and 
imagination revelled in a thousand 
little anticipated delights, ^'hich faded 
into air a3 I entered your drawing-- 
room. 

^ I found you surroui^ded by a crowd i 
delighted and delighting ; more beaut 
tiful, indeed, than I had erer seen 
you, and mpre brilliant tban I had 
ever wished to see you* 

I had talked for nearly ^f an hour 
jbo the younger Miss D— 4-^, without. 
Heaven knows^ understanding a word 
either of us said, before y<H) seemed 
%o notice me ; and then I was only 
included in. the nod aud the smile 
you bestowed on tljiat young Ensign 

. c 6 V 
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I know you despise : the next mo* 
ment^ however, he was at your side, 
and you appeared to laugh, with all 
your heart, at some ridiculotis non- 
sense he was repeating to you ; while 
I, unnoticed, . took refuge in a comer 
of the room ; where, probably, I . 
might have remained for the rest of 
the evening, had I not been wanted 
to take a part in that Italian glee 
which Captain M— admires so 
much, and which I think so wretched 
a composition : this, indeed, procured 
me some little notice ; yet it only 
rendered me the subject of that playful 
rajHery which you manage with snch 
exquisite skill, and which heals so 
sweetly the wounds it inflicts. 

But was it fair, my gay friend, to 
point out to: public observation, a 
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weakness of which you well knew'*^ 
yourself the cavise? It was true> • 
indeed, as you remarked, that I wasT 
not " most musical," though " most 
melancholy y for I . was as little in-» 
clined to sing, as to bear Captain 

*M *s clums/attempts at sarcasm:' 

that I did either, was owing to yout 
I could not refuse a request which 
you condescended to make ; nor could 
1 resent a conduct which you seemed 
to sanction. 

• • • 

Oh, my dear friend i let 'me againf 
implore you to assist me against your- 
self. Send me no more of ifaese 
bewitching invitations, or teach me 
to support the effects they produce. 
Think me at least, Olivia, worthy of 
your pointed neglect ; whatever sen- 
timent I excite, let it have some 



42 »T* CX^AIR; OR^ %HM, 



mergy — some character : but the gay 
indifference with which you treat me, 
the laughing ease with which yoia 
receive and dismiss me^ that indis- 
criminate equality of manner with 
which you level me to the incon- 
sequent beings of ^n every day's 
acquaintanoe, desolate me; I cannot 
support it — I must be the friend of 
OUvi^^. or nothing \ her acquaintance 
)wUliiotbe! 

Restore to me^ then^ the Olivia I 

y My kmg-sougbt other self« 

The wish exactly to my heart's de#tre.*' 

Restore to me that air of pensive lan- 
guor; that touching softness^ which 
breathe^. the very soul of sentiment^ 
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and diffuses a charm around you^ not 
to be conceived, and never to be felt 
with impunity ; restore to me your- 
self^ or banish me from you for ever ! 
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LETTER XL. 

FBOM OUVJA. 

Hence vain deluding joys, 

The brood of Polly, wtthoul father bred> 

How little yott bestead, 

Or fill the mind with all your toyi! 

But hail I thou goddess sage and hol/i 

Haili divinest Melancholy ! 

Had it not been for your last eptsttei 
*' most potent^ grave, and reverend 
Signor/' it i8 ten to one but I had 
added to the list of Ravtsius Textor^ 
and departed this life in a fit of 
laughter : not that I was ignorant^ 
that Swift anathematized the famtest 
indication of a laugh, as a heresy 
against common sense : and my Lord 
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Chesterfield, as a solecism in the, 
system of politess^. Xet I considered 
these interdictions as only extending 
to sages and petits maitret^ and never 
once conceived, that the playful spirit, 
of a cheerful woman could militate 
even against the sentinnental dignity 
pf a Laura or 9u Heloise.. But your, 
letter has. ^horwn me the full extent 
qI jny error; and I have already ab- 
jured 

** Nodsj and becksj and wreathed smiles,** 

which should alonef give^.play to the, 
risible muscle3 .of ** fat, contented* 
Ignorapce." 

m 

. When you again come to the Ab- 
bey, then 

'^ With eveA step».aiid musiog^t** 
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you $hall find I will meet you, 

*' Sober> stedfast, and demure/* 

My good friend, trust me, there is 
nothing in this life worth a serious 
thought ;, and still more, there are 
many things in it we cannot think 
seriously on with impunity ; and per- 
haps the first fruits of my gravity 
would be to terminate a connexion, 
which • 

m 

St. Clair, you must drop this sub« 
ject for ever! Friendship has no 
right to mtrude on the jealous deli* 
cacies of love. 



HSIIt£SS OF BEfiMOND. ' Aj 



LETTER XLI. 



TO OMVU. 



'' I oft bad heard, bat ne'er beUev'd till now, 
Tfcere 9X9 who q^p, by poteat jnagic 8pcll»» 
B^nd to thpif crooked purpose, nature's law*** 

Ix short, I roast tell you/iny dan- 
gerous friend, in phin prose, that I 
look upon yoq to be as complete a 
witch, as any that has appeared since 
SsLuVs partial extermination of the 
weird sisterhood ; not excepting the 
Dutchess of ^Beaufort herself* : for I 
feel, that, by the influence of your 

* Supposed to have entered into a eompaet 
with the devilt to MCim the tftdiona oi 
ttflMjIV. 
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art, you have not only in *' sweet 
madness robbed me of myself/' but 
taught me to cherish the spell which 
binds me, and to dread the sober cer- 
tainty of that returnmg reason your 
sorcery has put to flight. 

Every thing I hear, every thing I 
see, is impregn»ited with Olivia ; and 
her idea, like the fragrance exhaled 
from the beard of Aaron, extends to 
every object within its sphere. *^ Pray, 
Sir," said a grave and erudite per- 
sonage to me, yesterday after dinner, 
*^ is Livy a favourite of yours?" 

^' Gracious Heaven! what a quesv 
tion !** said I, starting from my chair, 
and colouring to the eyes. The poar 
man drew back in the utmost conster- 
nation, and a genera! smile circulated 
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round the table. My inquisitor^ who 
had been discussing the merits of the 
Roman authors of the Augustan day^ 
alluded to Livy the historian ; but to 
ime, there was but one Livy in the 
universe. 

And the other evening, when a 
young pedant, fresh from the academic 
shades, was astonishing the ladies at 

Mr. T % by displaying his classic 

treasures, to vindicate the moderation 
of modern luxury, by opposing to it 
that of the ancients, and ransacking 
the Formian,' Puteofen, Baian, and 
Cumaean shores, to strengthen his 
position ; then unfortunately touching 
on the Ciceronian villas, the word Tus- 
^ culum -caught my ear : it was like a 
shock of electricity ! and, by unfor- 
tunately losing the original idea in the 
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assooia^ti it flwuk^ned,! led my learn • 
e4 deckiimer a da»e^, from the Apptaii 
Way to your little Tuscalum on the 
shores of the lake of Desmond ; n^here 
he seemed very glad to slip throogh 
my fingers, with the firm belief, I 
fancy, that he had been wasting a very 
erudite oration upon as insane an au* 
ditor as ever wielded an imaginary 
sceptre in the dominions of Bedlam. 
These, however, are only two instances 
out of a thousand, of the extraordinary 
eflfeets you have produced in me ; and 
now^ as I am certain an influence so 
unbounded could never have been ef- 
fected according to the coitunon course 
of events, or fitness of things, I can 
only attribute it to the power of witch- 
craft, which the scepticism of modern 
reason attempts to deny, in despite of 
sacred authority 2 but of which, from 
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filtf} esip^rkiDce^ I no longer entertain 
4 doabt. UAi^khg tbenefore rusfed to 
A, pointy I have determined on com^ 
jaencing a Uvely prosecptiQn against 
yon^ 4K^cordtog to . the^ letter of the 
latVyfor^^ ^<^itdic»fkj conjuration, en- 
chantment, and9oreery." Ihaveread^ 
witli great care, the learned Howel 
uppn ^^ the Exbtenceof Witches;'' 
thumbed over the . Capitularies of 
Charlemagne, and the Canons of se^ 
teral councils, which have touched on 
th^ crifpd and Us punishment ; vi^aded 
through Coke upon Littleton, Puf-* 
fendorfj and Bracton, in the hope of 
new disiDoveries \ and have yssX set sail 
for Blackstone*s Commentaries, with 
' an aUKiety Equally ardent hi the same 
cause. 



' • 
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I find that the Mosaic law com- 
mands us ^* not to suffer a witoh tb 
live ;* * and is so far surpassed by the 
civil, that, accor^ng to the statute 
33 of Henry VIII. all enchantment is 
declared to he/elontf^ without the be^ 
nefit ofcltrgtf. However, my animo- 
sity outsteps not the boundaries of 
existence; and, provided I have the 
satisfaction to see you punished, for 
your iniquitous intercourse with su- 
pernatural agents, to the destruction of 
your species^ in this world, I care not 
how elevated a seat, or how tunable a 
harp, you obtain among the choir of 
*^ simpering angels*' id the next* 

As you may screen yourself from 
my fury, by claiming the right of 
every British subject, of being tried 
by your peers ^ which I confess are not 



J 



. 
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to be found on earth, I intend to 
move, that you may be tried accord- 
ing to the old Brehon laws of your 
country; the simple law of retaliation, 
an eye for an eye, a heart for a heart. 
I have just too discovered, that a sta- 
tute of Jai;nes I. is particularly severe 
on all those who attempt " to provoke 
love by sorcery ;* decreeing imprison- 
ment for the first, and death for the 
second offence : but, as the number 
of your offences, of this nature, pos- ' 
sibly exceed the power of human cal- 
culation, you should be tied, for life, 
to the unfortunate victim on whom^ou 
had executed your *^ black art'* with 
mo3t success ; and, in your turn, feel 
for him all that you had forced him, 
and others, to feel for you ! 



vol*. li. 
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, For my own part, I would very 
wHIingly mysdf be this instrument of 
retribution in t^ bands of Providence^ 
if, by my berjoicafid voluntary imn;M5* 
!ation,. I sboi^ld secure the preserva- 
tion of the rest of my spedes* I be- 
lieve I should never have been irritated 
to this refilled aad uncommon ven^ 
geance, hod not your witclicraft ssid' 
malignity appeared more obvious last 
night tlian I ever remember them ; 
your air, your manner^ your voice, 
your dress, nay, even your smiles and 
attitudes^ were all equally indicative 
of one " renowned for magic arts ;** 

'' Who k)dk'd not like tlie inhabitant o' the 

eartb> 
Apd yei was on tt.^ 

And, to me at least, you appeared 
more potent and more dangerous in 
the midst of your magic circle^ than 
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the Canidia of Horace, the Circe of 
Virgil, the Hecate of Shakspeane,. or 
even the Fairy Queen of Spenser. To . 
give you, however, some chance for 
escaping the punishment which awaits 

ydii, r^eaf tbybti, 

» 

*< ByCupid^ss^ongeetboWj 

Bjr his best arrow with the goldea beai^ 

By the simplicUy of Venus* doves,*' 

or by any more appropriate oath you 
may pJease to drctate, that! wiM with- 
draw rfiy suit ; provicfed; m this general 
war \<^hich you wage again&t nmnkixid^ 
you will grant a partial arnrristi<;e irinfjyJ 
favour, ^nd draw up such terms of 
pacification as I can sign with honour : 
let a mutual concession sea! the treaty; 
restore me my happy exempt ion. from 
bliss or from despair, my apathy, my 
tranquillity, my indifference, and the 

D 2 
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small, the very small portion of com* 
mon sense I possessed, before 

I 

** Yoa tooch'd the freedom of my mind 
With all your charms ;" 

and I, in return, will cede— ah ! no ; 
I have nothing of yours to restore ; 
no spoil to boast of, but the rich phin* 
der of your justly estimated friendship ! 
and I would not resign that treasure 
for the recovery of all you have de-. 
prived me of; nor even for less than 
what you have not to bestow, and 
of which a more successful enemy has 
already possessed himself. 
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LETTER XLIL 

FfiOM OLIVIA* 

-** On the corner of the moon 
Hang9 a vaporous drop profound i 
I 'U catch it ere it comes to ground ^^ 
Whicbj distilTd by magic slights^ 
Shall raise such artificial sprites^" 

Xhat your host of malicious inten^ 
tions shall retire before my superna^ 
tural phalanx : in shorty your threat- 
ened prosecution has roused the ener- 
gies of my art ; and, while you point 
against me the whole artillery of the 
Law and the Grospel, I fulminate against 
you all those witcheries, under whose 
faintest exertions you already trembly. 

D 3 .' 
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You know not how much you 
stand exposed to my fury ; while I, 
secured in the gallant clemency of 
him who protected that enchantment, 
whose influence he owned in the ta- 
lismanic eyes of beauty *j " can call 
up spirits from the vasty deep/* to re- 
venge the insuU thrown on my power; 
not, howeurer, (iiat I should wish to 
shun legsd inve^igation, since, like 
ore tried jn the crucible, I should only 
make '^ assurance doubly sure," an4 
force my judges to feel that power 
they dare to circumscribe, and punish 
still with all the seducing wiles of my 
art; 

'* WioA'^flg loe into theeasy-hetrtcdmeii. 
To hag iheiQ ID tnjr tnares." 

* LooU ^ Foarleentb, who restraioed Umb; 
tribunals of justice from receiving informations 
of witchcraft 
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So entirely, therefore, da I defy 
your malignant endeavours, and so 
utterly do I renounce your offer and 
your oath, that I e\xn conjure your 
attendanceon my will to-morrow even- 
ing, in the name of all that poetry and 
music can confer ; in the, name of Os^ 
fiian dnd ofCarolan, and by the magic 
smile of the woman you most lovr» 
Then, trembling amidst the mysteries 
of my orgies, you shall yourself be 
witness to the solemn lAcanlation 
which makes the ^* chami^m and 
good,*' thai binds you the victim of 
my art for ever* 



D 4 
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LETTER XLIII. 



TO OLIVIA. 



ImtESiSTiBLE and Omnipotent en- 
chantress, though 

« ..^.-Thoa wert girt with 
All the grisly legions that troop 
Under the sooty foot of Acheron ; 
Harpies and hydras^ or all the monstrous forms 
Twixt Africa and Ind/' 

I '11 meet thee in thy cave of mysteries, 
and, at thy feet, will vow, by all the 
magic lurking in thine eyes^ by all 
the enchantment breathing in thy 
voice, by all the spells that watt upon 
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thy smiles, to be the willing victim 
of thy art for ever and ever ! till the 
delightful bondage incorporates with 
eternity. 



D5 
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LETTER XLIV. 

li^HAT! you complain of my silence? 
My dearest friend, I never loved^ 
never esteemed you more than at this 
moment ; but the fact is, 1 have en- 
tered into a more interesting corre- 
spondence — ^and Olivia's little notes of 
a dozen lines are^ to me, of an im- 
portance which exclusively involves 
my whole attention; but this fasci- 
nating correspondence is at an end. 

Olivia and her grandfather dined 
here to-day : while I was showing her 
a book of botanical drawings, and the 
rest of the ladies were seated at cards^ 
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she took an opportunity to slip a papef 
into my hand ; I withdrew with tis 
much impatience to peruse it^ as if 
I were a thousand miles distant frofo 
her — it ran aa follows : 

* 

^ I have to diide yoo^ oiy deaf 
^ friend : I am told that you speak of 
•' me every where, and to every one, 
'^ in a manner very inconsistent with 






the moderation of friendship. Know 
me better, and you will praise me' 
^ less, and do not e:Kpose the charac- 
*^ tcr of your tttete and judgment, 
** where alone they can be questioned 
^ with justice. 

'' Ahl St. Qair, do not think 1 am 
*f insensible to the full value of your 
^ applause : it is from a principle of 
*^ equity, as well as of prudence, that 

d6 
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*M refuse myself a gratification I 
'^ know I do not deserve, and feel it 
*^ is dangerous to: encourage*, f lUr 
*f nature is ever ready to lend her 
** voice to the fabrications. of scandal,. 
*' aqd our little correspondence has 
^^ been noticed. . I am as much above 
^* unfounded censure as any one, but 
** I cannot conceal that I am hurt and 
*f mortified ; write to me therefore 
" no more,wn>y .dear, fri^d. . If we 
•* would liv6 in the world, \ve' must 
** in some respect live with it. Do 
^^ not think, however, that I mean 
** to relinquish ydur friendship : your 
*^ character, your talents, your vir- 
tues, the interesting melancholy of 
your appearance, and the vapid and 
^^ uncongenial society in which destiny 
^* had thrown you, from the earliest 
** period of our acquaintance, awaken- 
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•* ed every secret scfiirce of s^jtmpatliy* 
** in my bosom ; and my mind^ ever 
•* on the stretch to find its kindred 
** associate^ glanced eagerly into the 
7 perspective of ttuit friendship, which ^- 
** independentanddisinterested^ should 
'* have its basis in sentiment and es*- 

• * * « 

'* teem, and re^r its supreme point of 
•* elevation under the sacred guidance 
^' of virtue and honour. Such was 
*/ the principle upon which I sought; 
*• your friendship. Your diffidence, 
^' your reserve, and my own timidity/ 
" almost stifled our infant connexion 
" in the first moments of its existence. 
** But the reserve of temperament or 
^* habit, when opposing, on a first 
*^ acquaintance, the union of couge- 
*' nial minds, may not be unaptly 
** compared to the chill mist which 
** obscures the radiance of the rising 
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^ sun : fte maturity of day dtspeb^ ity 
** and the orb rises on the '<eye of iw-* 
** ture in all: its majesty. R i« true^ I 
•* km the mistress^, I might a!so say, 
" the wife of the first elected object 
** of my heart ; but I never shall eease* 
** to be the unalterable friend of St.* 
*' Clair : and, though the widest of 
" philosctphera has dedared'> * thM we 
^ must change often, to be constant* 
^ in happiness or wisdom,' 3«t I hope,* 
^^ from the stability of our connexion,. 
** to make an hourly acquisition ifi 
'* both/' 

ANSWER. 



it 



It is yourself, my inestimable, itiy 
*^ charming friend, it is yourself, yoii 
'' should assimilate to that orb whose 
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^ attribute you display in the ei&cts 
^^ you have produced in me. You 
^^ hdve waroied ipy feelings into lifet 
** you have giv^n mp a new sen$e of 
" eitisteno^ ; ypo have noprished those 
^^ ]at^t poAi^ei)s which dropped far the 
*lgpim\ glow 8o Ipng dienied thi^tm^ 
^* and b»ve revived tho6^ ^r its which 
^^ weris ffOK^n in th^ apathy arising 

^' from unceasing di^pp<^ntfn<^nt. 

^^ I will obey you, Oliyiii, for I 
^^ will be sil^t. Not to realize the 
'^ dearest wish of my soq], would I 
sully the purity of your name* or 
profane the sanity pf your charae«- 
'^ ter : I am artless and unsophisti*- 
*5 cated, unable to conceal my feelc 
" ings, nor. hitherto feeling agght I 
'^ should blush to reveah 
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" To reflect on your virtues wa« 
" the favourite occupation of my 
" heart — how natural then, that my 
*' lips should adopt a similar theme ! 
*^ But if it is as criminal to think on 
'^ your perfections, as to expatiate on 
^^ them, I honestly confess to you, 
^^ my crime can only terminate with 
** my existence. It is true, Olivia, 
** you are * the mistress, the wife of tlie 
^* first elected object of your heart ;' 
^' that is a circumstance you did not 
" wish me to forget, nor shall I. I 
*' have ever * held you as a thing en^ 
*^ skied \ and when you tell St. Clair 
** you are his friend, you ennoble him, 
'' in his own opinion, beyond t\\ the 
'^ frivolous honours rank could con- 
*^ fer, or worldly elevation endow him 
^* with. If such are the emotions your 
*' friendship can excite, what then 
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^' must be feel, who possesses your 
^' love I 



./'Ah, Olivia!— As these are the 
^* last lines which I shall probably be 
•' permitted to address to yoa, I \va«y 
'* fain prolong the dear and dangerous 
** gratification ; but your carriage is 
** at the door, and I fear to miss the 
^* only opportunity which may occur, 
*^ of delivering you those sentiments^ 
'^ which I hope will silence jfour ap- 
"prehensions, and be the best .se- 
'' curlty for the circumspection of mjf 
" future conduct,** 



Such, as well as I can recollect, 
was the incoherent answer I returned 
to her letter: hitherto I was a stranijer 
to the feelings of my own heart. My 
hopes and my wishes were vague, inr 
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idefinite, and unoertam ; my ides» 
were lost in confusion, and tny soul 
resigned itself involuntarily to the de- 
riigbtful niiii wbicb xxrenvhelmed it. 

That Olivia wa« to be the wife df 
my relation^ I knew — ^but the nature 
<Qf iier attachment to him, I nevet 
luttsted myself to think on. The 
tdelirinm, however, is over; I am 
Awakened to a fuU sense of my foHy^ 
Olivia esteems me, and laves another ; 
-she has explicitly defined her senti- 
ments ; they are those of unalterable 
friendship ! and dH I ever dare tO 
hope, to expect more ? Oh ! my dear 
iriend, the heart is full of involuntary 
^deceptions ; it imposes even on itself; 
and it is less difficult to correct its 
errors than to discover them ; infinite* 
iy easier to modify its passions, tbaa 
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to twee them to their secret sources : 
under a thousand disguises they g^th€;r 
strength and vigour in our bosoms, 
jand we are insensible to their exist- 
jmcej until we have xto Janger the 
power^ nor the wish^ to resist the, 
IK^tive force of their tyranny. 

Could I have believed that I should 
trace the progress of my sentlimnts 
/rom admiraition to sympathy, from 
sympathy to esteem^ from esteem tp 
love — ^fixed, impassioned, unaltersd>Ie 
jove ? My dear friend, beneath th^ 

various sentrments, the undermining 
secret principle was still the same ; yet 
,it did not wholly conceal itself. The 

moral sense was still alive to the latenjt 

evil which was finally to subdue it. 

But when tlite abyss presented itself tp 
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my view, I fled not ; I only closed 
my eyes upon its dangers. 

My spirits are low and sunken ; I 
am far from being well ; and the un- 
pleasantness of my present situation 
is not among the least cvih I have to 
sustain. 

The delirium to i^hich I have of 
late resigned myself, blinded me to 
every impression unconnected with it- 
self, These people are narrow-minded 
and illiberal ; ihey perceive my atten- 
tion to their children much slackened; 
and the means they take to reanimate 
it are such as must eventually pove 
abortive. The great stimulus to tlie 
exertions of a generous mind is kind- 
ness : they might reduce me to slavery. 
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but they animate me to rebellion. ' I 
could almost believe, that every suf- 
fering sinks before the oppression in* 
dieted by a weak, an interested, and 
unfeeling mind—incapable of deci- 
sion, its mode of afflicting the heart 
of the object of its caprice, or its aver- 
sion, is varying and unceasing ; per- 
severing without energy, it wearies 
the spirits and harasses the feelings ; 
and, in proportion as the mind it per- 
secutes rises superior to itself, it 
strains every invention to humble and 
depress it* A character, though not 
naturally good, if supported by a 
strong understanding, may be capable 
of many virtues; but a character, 
regulated in its operations by a weak 
mind and illiberal ideas, is capable of 
every species. of depravity* 
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When my feelings had encounterbd 
any little trial, when the independence 
of' my 9ptrit shrunk beneath the attack' 
of oppression, and my warm heart 
chilled to the freeskig' blast of un- 
k4ndness or neglect, my hairassed 
thoughts had still one sweet refuge 
to fly to, and fbu^it in the ideated 
01ivia« At night, when I sought my 
comlbrdeBS pillow, whea memory 
threw her shadows on my mind, and 
reflection wearied mse by her co^ta* 
tions, I invoked the sfvirit of repose,, 
wd it descended on my soul in the 
form of Olivia f; add when I awoke 
with, the first beam o£ the morning, 
Z. said, ^^ Perhaps in a. few hours I 
shall see her — ^I shsdl hear her**' My 
spirits renovated in the delightful 
conviction, and nvy mind waa armed 
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against all the contingent evils of the 
day: but now I must, I ought to 
learn to forget her. — •* Should you 
ever forget mcj St. Clair," said she 
to me the other day, '^ it will be a 
heresy against the^ omnipotent power 
of sympathy." 

'^ To J suppose it possible^ Olivia, 
would be to dissipate the sweetest 
hope of my life ; for the fond recol- 
lection of those Moved on earth, is 
the best blessing I have annexed to 
the enjoyments of my heavenly Uto- 
pia. To forget you in this world is 
impossible ; your idea is bdcome ^the 
intimate associate of my soul. Death 
itself cannot' dissolve this union !" 
Gracious HeaAren, for what am I re- 
«erved J 
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LETTER XLV. 

My dear friend, this Colonel, this 
lover, is returned. Shall I confess 
my weakness to you ? I have pleaded 
indisposition, and have not left my 
apartment since his arrival. He came 
yesterday evening a little before din- 
ner. I am a great favourite with the 
children, and am always the first to 
hear good news, whether of a party 
in the summer-house, or a cargo of 
toys from town : they came skipping 
and jumping into my room almost 
frantic — ** Such news, Mr. St. Clair 
— ^you would never guess ; who do 
you suppose is arrived ?" 
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1 had two of them on my knee in 
a moment. 

*' Let me see ! perhaps Jameses 
poney^ from grandpapa's ?" — *^ Oh ! 
a great deal better — brother Frederic, 
the G)lonel;** and away they flew, 
imi^ne my feelings 1 I had jast been 
arranging OUvia*8 little notes, with, 
some fragments. and poems I had re- 
ceived from her at different times, in 
a port-Jeuille. 

This morning he rode over to the 
Abbey. Good God ! how I envy him 
his feelings ! Even now, at this mo* 
ment, a thousand rapturous expecta-^ 
tions fluttering at his heart; every 
pulse throbbing with transport, and 
every thought a thought of bliss — ^he 
is flying to the arms of Olivia. 

VOL. II. B . 
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What, if she participates in his 
emotions — ^if her heart throbs respon*- 
iively to his, and if all the slumber- 
ing sensations of first love awaken 
with his presence I The thought is 
madness ! 

Only to think of b5« arriving yeslw- 
day, and not seeing her till this morn*- 
ing! Heavens and earth, were I i» 
his situation \ — I sbould not be sur- 
prised to hear he walked his horse, 
and paid a visit i?n ckemihjesant. How 
strongly do little circumstances of thi« 
kind mark the character ! " Inter- 
vak," says Montaigne, ^^ best dis- 
cover tfhe roan." 
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LETTER XtVt 

\ 

Did I tell you that the Coteners br^J- 
ther. Major L- — ^, had accompanied 
htm ? To-day I was introduced to 
them both. The former, I thought, 
received me with the air of a patron, 
yet with all the suavity of a man of 
the world ; and I might almost say, the 
cordiality of a relation. I am sorry 
to tell you, that I can find no fault 
with him. His person is manly and 
handsome, though not interesting; 
and there is that placid expression ia 
his countenance, which speaks the 
rtan, equally a stranger to care or dis- 
appointment. His manners are pleas- 
ing, if not strikingly elegant, and 
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wem perfectly uninfluenced by hb 
feelings : they are invariably the same. 
He convQiws well^ yet wjth a pre- 
cision bordering on study; and his 
information^ which he displays with- 
out the least ostentation, is general, 
though well selected. He has the 
.character of bemg a very brave oiEcer, 
and a man of the nicest honour, but 
not a professed duellist, which is the 
character his brother is anxious to 
obtain. He seems penetrating and 
phlegmatic, with the best understand^- 
ing, totally devoid of genius ; and^ 
by some literary remarks I have heard 
him make, endowed with more judg- 
ment than taste. 

The Major is some years youiiger 
than his brother, and in every respect 
jnferior to him^ except in person : he 
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Appears shallow, vain> self-sufficient^ 
ted overbearing : I do not like him^ 
and our acquaintance will probably 
rest where it is. The joy which their 
arrival has spread through the family, 
lecalfed to my mind the similar emo-r 
tions my returit would excite in my 
beloved little family. A natural as- 
sociation of ideas sprung from the 
reflection, and agitated my heart and 
mind with many pleasingly painful 
emotions. # ♦ # # 

# # # * « # 

« 

I had written thus far, when the 
Coloners servant came, with his mas- 
ter's compliments, to request I would 
ride out with him, if I was not en- 
gaged. We had scarcely mounted 
our horses, when he entered, with 
apparent interest, into my future pro-- 

£ 3 



%% IT. CIAIR; OB^ THft 



i^E»^b2C 



spects^ with the air of one who veally 
wished to serve me ; and mentioned* 
that there would be a vacancy in his 
regiment in a month or two ; which 
I could fill up, till something better 
occurred. He was yet speakings 
ivhen we arrived at the avenue of the 
Abbey. I involuntarily stopt. 

My dear friend, I have had the 
Ibrbearance not to go near the Abbey 
since the arrival of these two young 
men ; and, in the course of eight 
days, I have seen Olivia bat once, 
and that in a crowd of company at 
the Castle, when she came late, and 
retired early. The Colonel was de- 
. liCBte enough not to pay her any 
marked attention ; and when he did 
address her, she betrayed neither the 
timid envotioiis of tenderness, nor the 
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mjsterioas diffidence of love. H«i 
however spends the greater part of 
every day with her, and they ride or 
drive out constantly together. 

The Colonel, observing tTiat I did 
ftot proceed with him, said, ** You 
must accompany me to the Abbey, 
where I assure yoa, you are a fa«- 
Tourite ; you have made yourself two 
sincere friend?, in the Baronet and 
his grand-daughter ; and the former 
is as fully capacitated to judge of the 
merits of the heart, as is thie latter to 
appreciate those talents which spring 
from inherent genius, and are ad- 

r 

tivated by a refined education.*^ 

Imagine how I felt while be was 
speaking: I was weak ernough to bd 
so delighted^ thsit there wm no pofr- 

B 4 
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aibility of my refusing to aoeompany 
him ; yet my emotions increased every 
atep we took, and I almost felt re- 
lieved, when the servant told us that 
Olivia had gone out to visit a sick 
&mily in the neighbourhood, and had 
not yet returned. The Colonel left 
i^e in the breakfast-room, and went 
to visit Sir Patrick, who is confined^ 
by a fit of the rheumatism, to his 
aipartment. — ^This breakfast-room ! it 
was there we always spent the greater 
part of our mornings — every article 
of its furniture recalled to my mind 
spme pleasant remembrance, which 
memory dwelt on with fondness. 

On a little cedar table in the 
window, I bad a thousand times 
drawn and written by her side ; a 
music4>ook pf Swiss airs^ I had copied 
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for lier, lay open on the piano-forte j 
and many a happy moment I ha4 
passed, leaning over the chair which 
tvas placed at the harp. Sweetly did 
this memento awaken the faded recoU 
lection of my past joys; and madci 
me feel that there is ** a joy in grief, 
when peace dwdls in the soul of the 
6ad," Mine was at peace with all 
the world, at variance only with it- 
self! — I touched, with romantic plea- 
sure, the chords of that instrument I 
had so often listened to with delight ; 
it returned a melancholy vibration — 
and at that moment she entered the 
room. I could not conceal my agi- 
tation, nor was she wholly unmoved ; 
her colour changed ; and though she 
gave me her hand with an air at OAce 
eor. al and graceful, I thought it 
trembled in mine — ^but possibly the 
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tremor of my own made me svti^ 
pose it. 

^' It 18 not thus^** said she with an 
endearing smile, " my truant friend, 
I should receive you V* 

*^ It is not thns indeed you should 
receive me ; for you render temptation 
irresistible, and, in one moment, de- 
prive me of the reward I had earned, 
by the self-denial of a thousand/' 

** But if you retain any ^ faint 
sketches and shadows of Christianity 
about you,*^ you will recollect the 
Apostle bids you ' count it all joy, 
when you fkW into divers tempta^ 
tionsV' said Olivia, with that arch 
air, which always renders her sot 
dangerous apd so charming.. 
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'^ And Heaven is my witness," said 
I, " that a 'joy past joy' is that 
which now overwhelms my senses 
and my heart; but ah 1 Olivia, I ft^ac 
this treacherous joy is like the flower 
which conceals, beneath the freshness 
of its bloom, and the fragrance4)f its* 
odour, the most deadly poison^" 

She blushed and turned, from me, 
and seated herself at the piano^forte> 
with the air of one who was uncoUr 
scious of what she did. At that mo- 
ment the Colonel entered ; I thought 
she received him with embarrassment. 
When he had answered my inquiries 
for Sir Patrick, he requested her to 
play one of the lessons he had brought 
from England. She complied, and I 
never heard her play with so much 
€xecutioB, or so little sensibility ; the 
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Cotonel all the while was beating time 
with the accuracy of an amateur^ 
and interrupted her frequently, in the 
niost exquisite passages to detect a 
plagiarism. He is certainly not the 
auditor Olivia takes pleasure in playing 
to. " When we goto London," said 
he, *' you must have Clementi." — 
Whenu/ego!-— ah! thattte/ Itiscertain 
that, at the insti-ument, he considers 
her a mere musician ; while to me 
she appears like an enchantress, who, 
by the sorcery of her art, even in the 
itimplest airs can 

^' «— take the prkon'd 90u)i 
And wrap it in £lysiuiD." 

■ We took our leave together ; and, 
on our way home, the Colonel talked 
sufficiently of her to convince me that 
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hd loves her as well as he can love 
any human being ; and that is about 
half as well as she deserves to be 
loved. 

As long as I respect the purity of 
her virtue — ^as long as I do not offend 
her ears by an open avowal of the. 
passion which consumes me — as long 
as I consider her the wife of another^ 
I cannot see what there is to prevent 
me loving her. You talk to me olf 
the duties I owe society : what have 
the secret affections of a solitary heart 
to do with them } . You speak to me 
of my own peac^ of mind ; but the 
very agonies of lov'ei are to me more 
delightful than the happiest calm of 
indifference : and did I cease to love 
her, I should exclaim, with Petrarch, 
^* I am free — but I am wretched !'* 
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It is probable I shall be an oflficer in 
her husband's regiment : this must 
afford me an opportunity of being 
near her ; I could quote a thousand 
instances of love softening into friend- 
ship. Henry IV. to sanction his mar- 
riage with the. Countess de Guiche, 
quoted twenty examples of monarcbs 
wha had married their subjects, and 
thirty others whose great alliances had 
rendered them miserable : so true it 
is, that, when the heart adopts an ir« 
regular passion, the sophistry of per- 
verted understanding soon furnishes 
it with reasons for its^ nourishment. 
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LETTER XLVIL 

FBOM OLIVIA. 

In the first period of our acquaint- 
ance, a little manuscript volume, 
which I made the repository of those 
fugitive thoughts^ the spontaneous 
result of adventkioud feeling or acci* 
dental situatioB, attracted your no^ 
tice 'r you expressed a wish to have a 
copy of it, and I promised that you 
should. The circumstance has pro* 
baWy escaped your memory, but the 
pride it excited was sufficient to 
cherish its existence ia mine; yoa 
will therefore do me the fevour to ac 
cept of it, and at once flatter the 



92 ST. CLAIR; OB^ THB 

vanity of an author, and gratify the 
feelings of a friend. To catch the 
idea rising in my mind, and to em- 
body it, had so early methodized into 
habit, that I can scarcely trace back 
the moment when I first adopted a 
pursuit, not wholly destitute of im- 
provement, if to know one's self is 
the first lesson recommended to the 
study of human nature. And yet, let 
me not arrogate a faculty which the 
most virtuous have not kid claim to— - 
the wisest dare not : I never directed 
my thoughts into- a channel which 
might eventually lead to self-investi- 
gation, and consequently to self-cor- 
rection ; I rather suffered them to 
direct me, to lead me with a gentle 
Violent I wished, yet con id not re- 
sist, through the flowery labyrinth of 
imagination, or the most daring 
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heights of enthusiasm ; leaving me 
visionary where they should have left 
me prudent ; paradoxical^ where they 
should have left me ratipnal ; and too 
frequently realizing the system of 
Malbranchcj that '' our ideas are dis-^ 
tinct from our understanding.** 
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XfeTTER XLVIII. 

TO OUVIA* 

No^ Madam ; it was not pos^le I 
should forget a request prompted by 
the most ardent wishes ; but I scarcely 
dared to hope that a promise^ given 
with a very careless assent, would 
escape violation. You however have 
taken the most effectual means to 
punish me^ for supposing you a mo* 
ment deficient in the least of those 
mimitias of excellence, which may 
be esteemed the minor attributes of 
virtue. 

I received your Rttle volume with 
the same devout veneration as the 
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most enthusiastic disciple of the sect 
of Omar would the sacred productioa 
of his tutelar angel f ; and the little 
repository of OUvia*s thoughts is to 
me ten thousand times moreestimalrfe» 
in its silnple blue cover^ than the 
Codex Argenteus of Upsala^ with its 
violet-coloured leaves and silver cha* 
racters, ever was to its possessor : it 
shall be unto me as a talisman to 
counteract the evils of my fate ; for 
in its pages I shall seek for X\mk re- 
finement and elevation of sentiment^ 
which shall enable me to rise superior 
to the trials of common -place life; 
and, still more, when destiny ^U 
have thrown me far, very far from its 
amiable author ; when time shall have 

* The Koran^ suf^posed to have been written 
by the angel Gabriel. 
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chilled the ardours of youth, and 
blunted the vivacity of its seasations ; 
then shall this little volume revive the 
intercourse of soul which once sub* 
sisted between Olivia and her friend ; 
and memory give back to ti)e mind 
the visions of those soothing images 
it once dwelt on with delight; the 
warm spring of imagination shall again 
flow to the touch of happy recollec- 
tion; and the heart and spirits,, 
witheied and shrunk in the chilling 
apathy of sorrow and disappoint ment^ 
shall expand and dilate in the fond 
recollection of joys which are no 
more. 
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LETTER XUX. 

f 

m 

I HAVE received a letter from Olivia. 
It was very kind — but it was the 
kindness of indifference — I have en- 
deavoured to answer ber in her own 
way — but I- have not, I fear^ succeeded. 
— ^This letter was accompanied by a 
"^mail packet : unluckily, the Colonel 
and Major were in the room when 
the servant delivered it: I immediately 
recognised her hand-writing in the 
superscription, and the impression of 
the seal was Olivia's. I hurried but 
of the room^o peruse it; but not, I 
fear, before the two brothers had ob-- 
served my agitation ; it was almost 
impossible it could escape them, for 
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suq>ri8e and pleasure rendered it 
excessive: after all, this letter was 
only to request my acceptance of a 
little manuscript book of poetical, 
and prosaic fragments she had half 
promised me some time back.-— 
sMas } my dear friend, this tittle mark 
of attention, almost afiexpected» over- 
threw all my resolutions, for I had 
made ^me, sveh as you would have 
approved of; it revived those? spirits 
which gave life and energy to my 
hopes, and love and happifie^ tri« 
tsmphed over the ruins of veason and 
prudence. 

I am now reinstated in aU my pre- 
cious little immunitiies at the Abbey ; 
but as I am conscious that I can only 
hold my inestimable charter by 6 pru* 
dence the most consummate, I be* 
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bare with a caution so profound, that 
I could not awaken the suspicions of 
{ha- Colonel, though he were more 
jealous than a supenaanuated Turkish 
hashaw: in short, I am become a* 
perfect Machiavel in love» I contrive 
to pay my visits at the Abbey when I 
know he is elsewhera engaged, and 
{re^aen%\y refuse an invitation to din-* 
ner, or an evening pavty there before 
him ; yet tliere is, at times, a cool 
penetrating glance lurking in the keen 
eye of this phlegmatic man, which 
overthrows my best -concerted strata- 
gems, and makes me feel, that, how- 
ever possible it may be to counterfeit 
love, it is impossible to conceal it. 

This morning I was reading Gua- 
rini for Olivia, as she painted by 
my side : Uie Cokiael eatered une&- 
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pectedly; he drew a chair, and sat 
opposite to us, b^^ng he might hot 
interrupt me ; for he knew enough of 
the Italian to receive very great plea* 
sure from Guarini, in spite of the 
contempt the author himself testified 
for his own productions. I wished tp' 
excuse myself, biA was obliged to go 
on. I had just begun the impassioned 
soliloquy of Amarilla ; and, with an. 
emotion I could not repress, read the 
following lines : 

'' Perche crudo destioo 

Ne disuDice tu^ 's*anior ne stringe ? 

E^ ta perche ne stringe^ 

Si ne parte il destin perfido amor *?" 



♦ Why, O crael destiny ! hast thou divided 
us >vhom love has united ? and thou. O trea-i 
cheroas love! why haat thou united those' 
"whom destiny has for ever separated ? 
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I involuntarily read the passage 
twice ; Olivia heaved a sigh, " rather 
imagined than perceived ;'* and the 
blush which suffused her face, was 
more lively than the tint of the rose' 
she was copying. With eager de- 
light I gazed upon that blush, flowing 
from a heart which perhaps^ at that 
moment, throbbed responsively to 
mine. 

A look from the Colonel awakened 
me from my delirium; his heart- 
searching glance was alternately di- 
rected at us both ; yet, with a com- 
posure, a presence of mind, it is im- 
possible he could assume, he said, 
*^ That is indeed a charming idea, and 
it is with reluctance we pay our tribute 
of admiration to a man whose life was 
a flat contradiction to his sentiments* 

VOL. I^ p 
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Ouanaii tbe most admirod of poete^ 
X9fift the worst of iatiiers, of frieadSj^ 
and of cUitew i 9Xkd, strange to. say^ 
Cbis little work, every line of which 
l)reathes passion, has faeen ranked, by 
the celebrated Aubert de Mire, among 
the most pipps works of the age 4 
conoeiving it, from its title, to have 
h^m a treati^^n the duUesof pas^ 
iors*** 

Is it possible that a man whose 
heart was agitated by the least pang 
of jealousy could thus declaim upnui : 
the merits of a piece^ or the demerits 
of an author, with the sententious 
accuracy of a professional critic ? No ; 
I cannot thi»k that, at that moment, 
he harboured a suspicion 1 neither can 
I account for the marked expressions 
of lilis penetrating glance ; >t was per- 
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haps only the phantom of a very sen- 
sitive conscience. And how am I to 
account for thy warm hlush, and the 
soft sigh which accompanied it^ my 
charming Olivia !— Ah ! I would ra-» 
ther trace them to dieir final cause^ 
and find that it existed in myself^ 
than deveiope the most complicated 
phenomenon in the physical or moral 
world, which ever puzzled the brain of 
l^rofound philosophy. Perhaps, how* 
ever, it is as well as it is. 

V Where ignorance is bliss^ 't is follj to be 
wise/' 

Certainty might destroy a thousand 
visionary hopes with wbich I am now 
feeding my heart. 
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LETTER L. 

The Colonel almost lives at the Ab- 
bey, and I sometimes accompany him, 
or I should have no chance of seeing 
Olivia ; for it is now next to impos- 
sible to meet her alone : her manner 
to me is less playful, less insinuating, 
biit not Jess cordial ; and, by a thou- 
sand little endearing efforts, she strives 
to cement a friendship between two 
men, who, but for lier, had pro- 
bably needed no such effort, I cannot 
make free with the CJolonel ; I esteem 
Wm, but I cannot like him, and yet 
I am sqfe he is a worthy man. How 
often, while I look at or listen to him. 
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does the Epigram oi Mqrttal to 5a- 
bidis occur to my mind I . 

In our literary or sentimental argu- 
ments^ though Olivia sometimes co- 
incides with me,, she always acknow- 
ledges the superiority of his judgment, 
and submits to his opini9n with such 
unaffected meekness, that, in spite of 
the evident dissimilarity of their minds, 
almost persuades me she loves him ; 
and yet can a mere general coinci- 
^nce of opinion, independent of a 
perfect congeniality of sentiment, be 
a permanent ground of attachment ? 
it may of friendship, but I doubt 
whether it can of love. 

Bayle, Voltaire, BoHngbrokc, and 
Hume, are always with Colonel L— — 
the most dangerous of writers, and 
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eohdequerifly the Worst 6f citizens. 
You, who khbvv ihy opinion of these 
authors, will easily imagine our argu* 
tbents rim high. Olivia generally 
jpre^ei'Ves an artiied neutrality on these 
occasidtis ; atld, Whetl \\tr timidity 
trembles fdY thfe Vehemence tit liiy 
ttianhel", she always tfermiriates bUr 
dispute by settle little bewitching arti- 
fice, soitie \\lt\b assertion, in which 
thefe h tnWe df he^rt and feelirig, 
than cool reflectibh ; attd deliv'ei'e'd 
with an air and a STniIie> which tnalte 
ihe forget thie Subject we discussed-^ 
every thing but herself. The Colonel 
listens" to her With an attention as cool 
as if a doctor of the'Sorbbrine vvas de* 
, livering a Latin thesis ; censures or 
' appfoves with the iir of a pitof^issional 
critic, and weighs the justice or de- 



tects the fallacy of her position, ^vitb 
the sober seriousness of a j adge. 

My dear friend, this man, with all 
Ibis profound good sense, has a com- 
mon ttiincl : and his character may not 
be inaptly tompaved to the tnusical 
tcaie of ^e Chimse; it bos neither 

- ahai*pd nor ikts : stonoe full and simple 
IKHar^B fhay be produced from its vf* 
bration ; but you «^oufld in Vahi iodk 
for those tender half-tones, that divine 
fli^d deli^le harmony:, Whidi dooth 

' Ihe tenses^: and ifpeak to tb^ verjr 
*ouII 
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LETTER LI. 

4 
_ ft 

: XiV£RY day discovers the dissimilarity 
of their minds, and how little they 
were formed for eath other : it is i.n 
vain to conceal it from you ; I ol^- 
eerve it, my dear friend, with m?- 

: lictous satisfaction. 

Yesterday I rambled over to the 
\ Al^bey ; I had put a volume of tl;ie 
** Nbuvelle Eloise"^ in my ppckej^^ 
this was my excuse : I had promised 
it to her some time back, and kept 
it ias a corps du reserve. I thought 
the Colonel had gone to the neigh- 
]x]|uring town, as he had mentioned 
such an intention at breakfast ; I 
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found him reading .to Olivia at her 
working table.; I was contused^ and 
immediately presented her the book, 
• as if to do so bad been the sole cause 
of my visit; the Colonel took the 
bopk out of her hand. 

*^ And you are going to peruse 
Eloisa J'* said he gravely. " I am 
going to reperuse it/' replied Olivia : 
*^ it is one of those books we redd 
with avidity, lay by with regret, and 
look forward with delightful anticipa- 
tion to that moment when we shall 
again read, and again admire.*' 

•♦ There are errors," said the Co- 
lonel, with increased gravity, " which 
admit of no excuse, and should meet 
with no toleration. To be warned of 
a danger, and yet to seek it, is among 

F 5 
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the number : ^ tte woman who riea^s 
'this book is lost/ says its author; and 
^et you Ifind it in the bands of every 
woman who reads at all/' 

'* Let us consider 'this assertion,^ 
?aid Olivia, *^ as among the many 
paradoxes which clouded the genius 
' of Rousseau ; and, I believe, ofteher 
proceeded from nervoufs irritabilify, 
and the pettishness bf disappointed 
expectations, than from intervals of 
Intellectual weakness oi* mental de- 
pravity* For to be conscious of com- 
posing a work: calculated to destroy 
the virtue and happiness of one half 
of the species, and to write it in a 
style most likely to' seduce that half 
to its perusal, is an act too contra* 
dictory to the general tenour of Hous- 
iseau^s life and sentiments to' obtain . 
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<fire5enrce -eveh from the most lifithhik* 

trig mina. Fbr my ^wn part, if ^ 

am to judge t)f rtre genenll ^tendency 

df a work by *ftie impf efssion it msikeS 

ttt myself, I know xif no woA Which 

tises htghdr In thte scile of morality 

Than the bne in qirestiofi. It is tiot 

T>y repeating the word virtue tbak 

^Etbtrsseau 'enforces its sentiments ; hb 

^eahit 4nto om* hearts, and leikis n^ 

to *cnrt)iftice its 'pt?hc5|l*es while we 

fency we are only admii^ng the style 

in twitch they are 6Wfliea.'* 

"His style," said the ttotenel, '« Js 
even more dangerous than his prin-^ 
*ciples : it is that which betrdys^rou to 
^embrace 'opitiions whose evil' ten ASn<5y 
vis toncealed bcneaih'the j^tr^^fdl drtt- 
Jpei'y df bowery langtimge; and I really 
-beReve tbat More [fair urifoh^nAtea 
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have been made by his sentimental 
sorcery, than by the undisguised li- 
bertinism of a Sedley or a Wilmot. 
How many women are there who 
!WOuld prefer being the elegant^ the 
impassioned^ the highly . gifted^ but 
criminai Eloisa^ to the formaly unin- 
teresting, but virtuous Clarissa! Vice 
is nev^ so irresistible in its example, 
.a| when wit^ talents^ and sentiment^ 
)end their cbaro^s to its decoration/*. 

** Good Heavens V* exclaimed I,^ 
'* and can you name vice and filoisa 
; in a breath ?'• 

** It is perhaps difficult/* said he, 
" to define the precise limits of vice 

. and virtue ; but Eloisa was certainly 
guilty in an instance^ which, con- 

^^sidered relatively with regard to it 
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efTects on society, must be termcid 
crime.' If virtue were so arbitrary in 
its nature as to be estimated oniy by 
circumstance and situation, even the 
most guilty might produce some ex^ 
tenuation of their crime; but the 
conduct of an individual is to be 
judged by those laws, which society 
has framed for the preservation of its 
well-being and general happiness ; and 
according to tiieir fiat, Eloisa was not 
innocent/* 

Only to listen to this lover, this 
bridegroom, arguing on the impru- 
dence of an ardent passion, with the 
cool sagacity ojf an ancient Bramih, Or 
Stoic philosopher ! I could not help 
repeating from Alamanni with a smile^ 
which Olivia slily returned. 



1 U ^T» GLAtR ; oit^ ttfft 



'^' tChi ^ofd^r legg;a a latobrdsa'adde; 
17(m tti %eta qilil^AiH 111 iO'iiafika/* 

*' That sentiment, Mr. St. Clair,* 
said the Colonel, coldly^ " is more 
j}oetical than mofal«'* 

r 

This man has always plain -common^ 
sense on his side ; he argues, \A 
'never feels, and there is sometimea^ 
,no replying to him. I was silent; 
but Olivia saw what passed within my 
mind, and a look from her restored 
jne to myself. 

** And yet,** said I, *^ a moral may 
be drawn, even from the imputed 
crime of Eloisa ; for, if Che magnani- 
mity, the piety, the more than mas- 
culine mind of this superior woman, 
were not proof against a temptation 
too heedlessly embraced, and an un- 
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^aitailtalrfe 'cbrificlehde in her dWh 
-'poWcff 8 of 'rfesistatixie ; :t!<Ses it fflcft, f o 
^^taljltr'tafrtds^, 'and*9trofnj^r*ti^ibWs> 
Incliltafe '^hre tiddeisfeify df «ight fi*ofti 
the'Very first i^>f*6sidh *f k ^iteASinr 
error^ which may eventually 'ti^roiindfe 
in vice ? The first step, however 
fettibte frofti (We ^cteritwl *i>6int of 
eHbih^IIfy, tiiocifgh fM^fc <ilw^ 'd%. 
tTisiVe, 'is to l)t 'ftafeH ; ^tH 'he ^o 
deh^oiTstnat^ fHat 'fhk ^fifst 'tt^H»ti«^n 
'from -right, in *e<rin Ihe #i3i'thi*t 
bharacters/nirfy terthfttetfe fti*e6hsfe* 
'iq[tleiices, fttil ^o ^h^irtisfelveS, Srti in- 
jurious to society, does as muih 

^in 'St. bkir/'as ih ilaatiy'i^iir' young 
^!]peopleiii their first invol^em^ ki' error, the 
fi^Bse of right had surr ived thii adherence to 
its precepts) and the conduct of the man was 
an' evident contradicdoD to the theory of \h0 
*didecticiao» * 
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service to the cause of moralitj^ as he 
who draws a faultless standard. for. th<e 
imitation of mankind^ and colours the 
finished picture with lights and tints 
beyond tlie most lively glow of human 
perfection.** 

Olivia had thrown by her work, 
and listened' toy n^e with; themost prQ- 
found attention,; while the Colonel, 
fixing his keen eye on my face^ made 

- me feel that " conscience does make 
cowards of us all ;" for I was glad ft) 

. digress a little from the subject, and 
added, 

"Much, I believe, of the illiberal 
criticism which was aimed at Rous- 
seau, was levelled rather at the author 
than his work. He who rises up to 
demolish confirmed prejudices and 
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undermine received opinions, wUl 
excite against him the ignorant and. 
the prejudiced ; and that, I believe, 
constitutes the aggregate of mankind; 
yet it is certain that when he speaks 
of virtue, it is with a copiousne|^ an 
energy, which can proceed only n*(Mfc 
the heart. He considers right ^nd 
^wrong, not in their individual efiecf , 
but in their abstract and invariable 
state; and, master of the passion^, 
he traces them through all their mo- 
dified forms and combinations; but 
when he speaks of love, it is with a 
refinement, a sensibility, which marks 
the interval between the frigid senti- 
ments and common-place attentions 
of mere gallantry and simple pre- 
ference, and the sublimity of that 
ennobling passion, which he, with 
so much delicacy, yet with so much 
animation, unfolds. Goethe alon^ 



118 nr. CLAIR ; en, rut 



is woithy of rivalling Rousseau en 
this subject; and I compassionate 
the man who is not transported with 
the beauty of their style, when th^ 
touch o^er the affections, the {iassiont^ 
Ih^geelhigs of the faumftn hterti*" ' 

divilL h&d resumed her WOi-k^ «ml 
I observed her colour increase as I 
Spoke; while the Colonel said, " iTote 
iK^uld have done well to have coti* 
fined your panegyric to their style ; 
4i3 magic is undeniable; but its it4« 
««oence is transient when reason an^d 
-relflection are snfrered to ex^rt their 
^w&rs : ihen GoSthe fails to palliate 
-filicide, and Rdusseau to extenuate 
Ruction : theh Werter appears lo Us 
the utibappy victim lof ungovernable 
passions, Whose example is the mofe 
tdangerbus from the prepo8sessit% 
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^atfti^bnity of his character ; and St^ 
'IPteiiXy as the bet'rayeV of innocence, 
and ihte violator of every law of hospi- 
tality, t'or tny owh part, 1 will can- 
didly own, If I had a young friend, 
\Vho^ studies 1 wad anxious to dtrecl, 
Mh^ authors in question would be th* 
l^t I dh'oUid rliddmmend to her per- 

iisai;^ 

** Thtefe IS certainly a aescVlplion 
fcf tnind,'* said dUvia, with warm'tfi, 
•* ^hich tt)ight warrant such a pro- 
hibition ; a mind who^ principles are 
not fixed, whose character is not 
'formed, aild ^vhose {)assions are ar« 
^Jent and flexible : but sureFy a prin- 
t\p\e of intrinsic excellence cannot 
lose its v^lUe, because it is possible to 
dt'aw fal^ conclusions from it; and 
if you measure the merit of a work 
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by the effect .it may produce on thie 
ignorant and the weak, I am afraid 
there are not many which will escape 
the fiat of your prohibition i I doubt 
if even your favourites, Pamela, Cla» 
1^888, or Sir Charles Grandison^ will 
be able to secure a saving clause in 
then* favour. There are no authors I 
read with more delight than Goethe 
and Rousseau ^ they speak to my 
heart, they enla%e my ideas, they li- 
beralize my mind, and they strength * 
en those bonds of philanthropy which 
bind me to my fellow-creatures.'* 

. ** But you are unique,*^ said the 
Colonel,, withr a smile. I dp not 
think he meant this as a sarcsism: 
there is an unconscious air of supe- 
riority about Olivia, which bids de- 
fiance to violation ; yet when, a mo- 



m 

fifilRESS OF DESMOND. 1!^! 



tnient after, I turned round to take my 
leave, a tear gleamed in the eye which 
avoided mine. You cannot conceive 
my feelings at that moment : the Co* 
lonel was deliberately setting hrs watch 
by a little French timepiece hang- 
ing over the chimney* A pause of 
a minute ensued; at last Olivia raised 
her melting eyes 16 mine, and their 
glance spoke. Happily the old gen- 
tleman entered at tl^t instant, and 
his cheerful cordiality terminated a 
silence and a situation equally distress- 
ing. He pressed us both to stay din- 
ner : the Colonel pleaded an engage- 
ment ; and L who had no such ex- 
cuse to make, could not resist the 
entreaties of the Baronet, and the 
solicitation of my wishes. In the 
evening, when the Baronet was en- 
gaged ' "with the parson- at backgam- 
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mWf awd I was leaning pver the back 
of Olivia^s. chjiir ^jt the piOTOrfQrte* 
die turned tbi? copyersatipn to tl»t 

of the morning ; " I believe,-* paid, 
she, '^ I did not ta^e the Colpaers 
compUnieat ia the sense he mgant 
it." 

<^ If you took it in an unkind 
one," said I, *^ I are sure you did. 
not,'* 

^^ And yet,'* said slie, piusing, " I 
thpi^gbt his oountenance wore an air 
of sarcasm : but it must ^q^ve heen 
mere iuwiginatipn. He 10 3o worthy 
9 spul, that I believe him incapable 
of wounding the feelings of any bu^ 
man being ; and so phl<^g^aUc a one, 
thdj^ I dp not tbi^k it posMble to irri«^ 
tQte him to a poignant reply ; he may 
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iiave the mt, but he h» not the? 
energy to make QQe«^' 

'^ A panegyric and a Barcasm in st^ 
breath/* said I^ smiling. 

" Oh ! I do not me^n it ^ such* 
I know him to be the best of men ;> 
and it is pertain that there was a great 
de^ of truth in what he advanced : 
for, thoqgh I sometimes oppose his 
opinions as repugnant to my own 
feelings, yet I look up to them with 
de^ence^ as proceeding from a good 
heart and from a sound judgment^ 
totally free from the influence of th$: 
.pa$sipns: but he should have beea 
born 4 hijndred ye^rs bacSk-H9nd yov^, 
St. Clair, yqu should have hew born 
a bnpdred years hence; thw you. 
would be uqderstoo^ nqw you are 
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only guessed at. You have got in 
advance with your species, and your* 
sentiments are not those of the pre-i 
aentday, but of times yet to come. 

y There \% just this difference be- 
tween you and Colonel L . ■ : you 
feel, he argues ; you love to trace an 
effect to its remotest cause, to seek the 
source of truth under the most com- 
plicated appearances ; to read human 
nature, not through the medium of 
others, but by the light of your own 
mind, and to embrace every derelic- 
tion from established custom or doat- 
ing prejudice, which reason points 
out and virtue sanctions. He loves 
to support received opinions, which 
time has sanctioned and experience 
approved, to inveigh against all inno- 
vation, and to conceive the antiquity 
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of a sy«tem is the best proof of its . 
iofallibility. You, more feelingly alive < 
^ to each fine impulse/ have more 
sensibilityj. more imagination; and. 
your joys, more exquisite, more 
poignant^ are far beyond even his 
power of conception^ He is, I be- 
lieve, the wiser man, perhaps the 
happier, and certainly the most- pru- 
dent i but I would rather be you." 

Oh, the seduction of this unstudied 
flattery ! Where now was my pru- 
dence,, my resolution ? Olivia read 
in my countenance all which was pass- 
ing in my soul ; and^ turning round 
to the instrument) she played that 
sweet and' melancholy air with which 
she first charmed my soul, and which^ 
she well knows^ always sooths the per- 
turbation of my miqd apd spirits* She 
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.4Bran patticipafted in the efR-cts slie 
flneant te produce on me, and, stsifl^i^ 
ing the Mrain to nfie away, we bcJih 
remained silent*— ^There is a magic m 
this desorrption of silence it is impos- 
sible to define, and I never Irrfy Mt 
its force but in her soctetjr. 

It has most frequently oocmred 
Avhen we hare been fistemng to a pe- 
culiar style of music, ooaversing on 
€0me object which came liome to our 
iiearts ; or when we have laid down a 
boo^ in silent delight at some passage 
it contained. In proportion as the^ 
soul is sensibly touched, the tniod 
loses the power to <;ofnment^ and 
silence becomes eloquence itseK. 
'There is alsoii eertatn point of fed- 
jng atid^emotion which even a breadi 
^destroys/, it is jone of those nice and 
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fioe tiKPreAeMs df the sou! whidi Hm 
true Ej^feut-eMi in sentidMat abM 

The faeiilly ef speech chft dnfy fbl«» 
low the heart Aid imfigiiiatfon tot 
Mrtain degree ; md th^ htfyigSj whetl 
tm^eA to their ac^e of enthusiassm and 
power, scom the aid the proudest do^ 
<]ueQce can give as inadequate to their 
expresssion* 

^^ It is extraordinary/* said Olivia^ 
tiie other day, in answer to some^ ob-- 
nervation I had m^6e, ^' that many of 
the sentiments whk^h Ml from your 
lips, seem as if yp|i had stolen them 
from mine ; and I am ^t a loss to re<» 
collect when I made such and such 
remarks as I hiear you accurately re- 
f>eat{ so perfect is the ooincidence of 

' G « 
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our reflections^ so strong is the sym* 
pathy which ■ " She stopped ab^ 
ruptly^ and blushed. With such an 

4 

openings com mon - place gallantry 
jfQuId have been eloquent.; I would 
pot have spoken for the world : we 
l^oth remained silent. Situated ad 
)ve are^ how dangerous are these 
silences! 
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LETTER Lir. 

Fbom my first introduction to Major 

L ^, I observed certain inimicalities 

rn our dispositions which bid defiance - 
to aa intimate connexion, and there- 
fore I did hot^ seek, it, while he eVi-' 
dently avoided it. He even sonDCtimes 
affects to treat me with pointed acri- ? 
.mony, which I return with interest ; 
and, in general conversation, he op- 
poses me in every argument with that 
. decided air of conscious infeUibility, 
which is ever the concomitant of ig- 
norance, and consequently with a 
w:armth and vehemence which always 
gives me an advantage. A circum-^ 
stance has occurred, however, which 
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must render him my enemy, or se- 
cure him my friend, according to the 
influence which virtue holds over h\B 
mindj or vice over his passions* 

By a cii?camstan<:e the ro^ aodi* 
dentiJ, I was the fi)rtuii9te ioitriiment 
0( rescuing a young fem^e fiK)m the 
life of in&my and uaiisery the M^or 
was preparing for her ; 9fui I was 
equally successful in liberaUj;ig ayoong 
m^n, who was on the poij;it c^ being 
married to her, whom the M^jor h^A 
caused to be fraudulently enlisted, in 
order to facilit^ile the attauu;Uieat of 
the object of his iUicit passion. They 
were both iu the humblest walk of 
life : the girl is handsome and modest ; 
the lad, honest ^nd industrious ; and 
I had the pleasure of seeing them 
united, yesterday, by the rector of the 
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paiifih* QlWia Hk taLen them uodef' 
1^ protection;, without knawing mom 
e£ their story, than ChaC tfaey have' 
hmn attached for Hiai^y years, and 
bawe sixppmted the most imblemished 
diaracta^ of aoy young peofde in tbe 
neighbourhood : this she has done on 
my reeommendiiftion* lo skort, my 
dear friend, i am coovinceet tfa^ when 
we enter strenuously, and with aB our 
hearts »n«d- so«ds, mt0 the cause of 
virtue andf j^ustice, however limited 
our povrers w moderate our abtlilii^ 
we shall scarcely Sn^ o£ crMrning o%ir 
endeaivours with atoeoess;. 

My conduct, which, at first seemed 
to surprise the Major, wouM certain^ 
ly have been productive of very se-* 
rious consequences, had not this uqm 
pincipled young man dreaded .tiie 
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fljfikir. getting air, as it was' attended 
by 6ome circumstances of the blackest 
turpitude, and injuring him with his 
father, with whom he is now: using 
every means to liquidate debts which 
he has incurred to a very large amount. 

He accused me with very great ve- 
liemence for the part I had taken in a 
business which did not in the least 
concern me. I defended myself with 
the energy, of a man who is supported 
by the consciousness of having acted 
rightly ; and, after an altercation car-» 
ried on with great impetuosity on both 
sides, he parted from me, uttering in 
^ tone of acrimony, ," Since you have 
taken on you the character of a cen-^ 
sor, beware of your own conduct, Mr^ 
St. Clair ; you may be fallible in the 
vety point on which you have con- 
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demned me." Ah, my dear friend f 
that was touching on a chord which 
vibrated to my very soul I I am in-f 
deed fallible, most fallible ; and werd 
both our conducts analyzed by the 
eye/ of the scrutinous moralist, per- 
haps my haughty relative would not 
carry the pre-eminence in vice. The 
object of both our passions was the 
promised bride of another* ; and if 
the personal virtue of one would have 
fallen a sacrifice to illicit passion, what 

a risk might not the intellectual purity^ 

> . - . ' ■ ■ f 

*^^^ Conscience dictates that we ought no* 
to treat men disrespectfully, that we ought not 
causelessly to alienate their affections from others^ . 
and that in general we ought to forbear what* 
ever may tend to break their peace, of mind^ or 
tend to unqualify them for b^ing good nien and 
^ood citizens." r 

. Ho4i£*5 Sketches of 3foToSti/4 Tol* "•.-?• j^^A* 

G 5 



Ill tv* cnun; OB^ nm 

Bag! II I ssas 

the mental peace of the odaer inenr f 
Hapinly, both have escaped unsullkd; 
nor can I aceutQ myself of havusg 
taken any dbvious and direct meana 
to secure a leCom to that psssioot 
wbieh^ ardent and aU-pervading, is 
mingled with every emotion of my 
aoc^, and blended with every atom of 
my frame* 

I was in hopea that, when coot re- 
flection auoceeded to die first fervour 
p£ resentment and disappointment m 
the breast of the Major, he would see 
my conduct in its true light ; but I 
am sorry to tell you, tt has prodoced 
a very eontrary effect from what I 
either expected or intendeds I fear 
tbi^ mistaken young man shrinks from 
me, in the fancied inferiority oC ^pe ; 
1^ lus deviation has bound mo to 
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htm by the only tie of sympathy that 
oouM unite nth— mutual fratky I 

Gracious Heaven ! is it for man^ 
weak man, trembling in the con* 
scieasneas ^ bis own imbecility^ to 
bear ^wn upon the tottering steps of 
his weaker brother } and should not 
every genercms sluice of pity and to^ 
leration be opened in his bosom, for 
the fallibility of that creature whose 
natui^ he wears, in whoee frailties lie 
participates, and to whose errors he is 
liable? Atoms that we are. in the 
boundless space of the creation, sur* 
rounded by mystery, invcdved in 
nncertainty ; knowing not whence 
we came, or whither we shall ge; 
beings «f an instant; with aH our 
powers, afl our energies hasteiwg to 
decay ! — is it for us, my dear 
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ia assume the . right of umpire^ . an^ 
refuse that mercy to each other, whii^i 
we all look for in common, to Him 
whq is himself perfection I , ? 



't 



For my own part,, in prc^rtion as 
the weakness of my nature unfolds 
•to the power of temptation, I become 
.slow to condemn the actions of othera; 
•and, though I lament their effects, I 
dare not condemn the^n^ while, igno- 
rant of the passions which instigated, 
-th^ circumstances which impelled, and 
Xhe opportunity which seduced^ 

It was the opinion of a philosophei;^ 
'that V he who hates vice hates maa- 
;kindf*:^nd, indeed, the web of life 

is such a '^ mingled yarn of good and 
fill together," such a compound of so- 

cif4 synd dissocial passions, that evep 
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the best may sometimes stand in 
nded of the toleration of the most 
indifferent of mankind, and even the 
worst may sometinaes extort the esteem 
of the most perfect. ■ ^ .. ^ 

I really think the probity of Fabri- 

cius, the justice of Aristidei^ or the 

patriotism of Regnlus^ never excited 

warmer emotions of admiration in my. 

breast, than the liberality, the philan^ 

thropy of Atticus, who, unswayed by 

party, unbiassed by interest, could at 

the same time honour the c^posit^ 

virtues and talents' of Pompey and 

Caesar, TuUy and Cato, Augustus an4 

Brutus ; honouring their virtues as a 

philosopher, and feeling for their vipes 

gs a man. I can only say in answer 

to your last letter^ that you argue like 

one 
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-wbo iwver ftk 
Tb' impalient Uurobs aod Idngingi otw hmfi 
Xbat fanu and reacbet ^ftor dittgot gDo4»" 

It would now be more dangerous 
to % than to rematn. Absence is 
always favourable to true love, and 
fiital only to those spurious emotions 
which a4bme its name. An enforced 
removal from the object of our pas-* 
sion tocnRes the sentiment with some* 
thing heavenly, especially in the c!i- 
inactenc of its existence. The pre- 
sence of her we love, bewitches us 
with aff that can pllease in woman ; 
but absent ftt>m her, her idea raises 
ns to the sensibility of angels. 

' Tt is Rousseau, I think, who men- 
tions a lover that fefl his mistress for 
the purpose of thinking of her ; and 
Fontaine^ who always spoke from a 
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peHTect knovrtedge of the human hearty 
tell usy 

^ La ddense est mie dnnne on dit qo*«ll0 

assaissonne 
1j9s plaistrs^ et surtout ceux que ramour 11009 

deane*" 

No^ my dear friend, I catinot for 
the present accept your frien4)y invi* 
tation ; bat I ami not the leas flattered 
by the kindness whkh prompted it. 
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LETTER LIU, 

r 

M.Y fate is hastening to a climax. 
Olivia is to be married in less than 
three weeks : alt this is what I ex- 
pected, but I expected tt as the world 
does death ; I knew it was inevitable^ 
yQt lived as li it were never to arrive ! 

You can form no judgment of the 
misery which preys on me ; your 
equable temperament and phlegmatic 
mind are exempt from that excess of 
feeling, which can elevate to the most 
remote extreme of bliss, or sink to 
the last abyss of wretchedness. You 
tell me, that my passion, by its very 
nature, must be transient, for it is 
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;violent add hopeless ; but yoix appreV " 
ciate it by cominon'maxiins^ and judge 
of me by common men. You talk 
of love as a youthful appetite, ^h^ a 
^eripus and ovwwhelming ' passion : 
and you tell me I may nourish^ the 
propensity^ while I resign the idea of 
her who inspired it. 

: Oh I you fortunate and susceptible 
beings I - in whose breasts the first 
jsmotion of nature is love ; who, ac- 
customed to its power, can retain the 
passion, while you successively change 
its object ;' it is, indeed, to you a se- 
ries of light and pleasing emotions $ 
nor doe^ the apprehension of its fu^ 
tiire termination embitter the enjoy- 
ment of its existing delights : but a 
heart like mine, destined to love but 
once^ and tox concentrate th^ ^hole 
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Ibroe of i^ tendemeM in lh« passion 
^icb vMkh k tlirolM, for 6fie onty e)^ 
jlDCl-^ 18, indeed, m powtrful and 
Of iHtidBKfy tenAiment, and tf^ mU 
•eiy it demed from its unaHerable 
duniMity* My dear frien^ does Rd 
our power to icMft a prers^Bg pos^cw 
arise from the fre^ency of our trials 2^ 
but v^here that passion, for the first 
time^ seusea on o«r so«fs, without 
eiperience to guide us, we leswt 
not, we oppose not, and are sdbdued 
by its tyranny. 

Robed In the saered stole of divr* 
tiity, wilhottt pow^r, without tewipta* 
tion, behoki the youtbftii Helioga^ 
btikrs dispensing the benefits of the 
deity he served, in the temple of 
Emesa, the emanations of divinity 
beaming in the beanty of his conn- 



H£»ES$ OV 9£Sima]l4», 149 



t^MMMV 



tenoAoe ; but reaiav(^ from tbe^alUr 
to th^ empire of the world; the alivn- 
bering passions wake into life, and 
prove their wretched victim a nioii0ter 
of foUjr^ auelty^ and semuality* 

Yeu teU fip% |Mi8sioR should be cob^ 
WtedtiypwHOB. Ala»t wh«tpas$ipii 
ew I <)|^fi90e tp ti;i^ which eonsames 
me? Yo«) 4Psweri Gkn-y. Where 
is it now to be found i in the pa^e of 
the Greek or Roman historian, or the 
chivalric deeds of a Preux chevalier ? 
But the truth is, my present views of 
conquest extend no further than ** the 
rich plunder of a taken heart/* A 
taken heart I and yet I once thought 
—but rt is over— the shadow of a va- 
pour was not more transient, nor more 
unsubstantial ; the sunbeam which 



144 



ST. CLAIR ; OA, THE 



• • •• 

precedes the horrors of the stonir 
was not brighter nor more delusive. 

Oh, Olivia ! Olivia I you have not 
used me well ; you have smiled me 
into misery, and have presented to my 
eager lip that cup of seeming bliss, 
whose poisonous but delicious draught 
is, at this moment, circulating itCF 
venom through every artery in rojf^ 
heart« 
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LETTER LIV. 

I HAVE entirely given over my visits 
at the Abbey; and had not. seen Olivia 
till to-day, when every person, of any* 
distinction, in the neighbourhood dined, 
at the Castle. I watched for the Ba«^* 
ronef s carriage for an hoar before it 
appeared ; the Colonel, I believe, was; 
similarly occupied ; for he flew to 
meet it, and almost lifted her out, m, 
if the earth was unworthy of the pr^ 
sure of her foot. My foolish heart 
throbbed with such delight when I be* 
held her, as if I had not seen her frr 
m age ; yet it is not more than a wei k 
-—and is not that an age in the calen- 
dar of love? She looked up at the win-- 
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<low where I was standing, and bowed ^ 
while the Orionel was waiting at the 
carriage door; she seemed to forget 
that he was^nd I for a moment for« 
got him too. 

When letttei^d the dnmitig-foom 
he wa^ BCaieA by her, and she iippear^ 
td, I thought, i»)gtx>$9ed by his iA* 
tentions, which were tnore airy, tMi^ 
wintring, lAore fiisdnating, thdn I 
had ei^ beheld them, afid such ad no 
woman eould reeeive with indifference: 
He indeed ^dom condescends to trifle^ 
yet he can do it wit!l spifit, and e?en 
grtwe; attd every woman ih the rooiA- 
seemed to b^ itf the aan^ opinion, fdt 
eirery eye was 'fixed on him. I never 
siEiw him lode so weH ; he was dressed 
in fun uniform ; Ms countenance was 
^nimafted^ and faeAltb .ftnd pteasi^e 
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^Wcd on his obedc^ I stood st a- 
littfe 4istaiiioe fpom them, «itd a hitg^ 
mirror reOecfted the ivivde group* 
Wbat 4 contra^ did the spletidoQr of 
Ilk tiress^ the gaiety of his air, the 
heahh mud happinc^Sfs of bAu appear* 
iince, pradent to the deep tnocR'nitig 
of my habilimentS) the ivan and pallid 
<^st of fflyeoropleKion, and the gloomy 
look of hopeless despmr whidi shaded 
fny cotfntenanoe! Every one iwm coti^ 
versing with a friend or an acquaint- 
ance — ^I stood aione! TheColonel was 
fastetinig Olivia's hracdet : he took 
an opportunity, when unobserred, to 
kis$ her hfttid hefere he relinqaished iu 
0\m& bto^hed and stniled> m ahe usi^ 
someticnds to smile oa me ; then ber 
eyes met mine, and I iMnk her ,00* 
lour faded^ she obserwd my vmstchisd 
jappearav)ce» and felt for nie^ I couM 



14S' 8Y. CLAIft; OR9 T|IB 



support it no longer ; rhy temples 
throbbed with violence, a dead weight 
pressed on my heart, and I retired, un* 
perceived by any but Olivia ; her eyea 
followed me to the door. My absence 
has not been noticed, for dinner is 
over, and no inquiries have been made 
for me. While I am writing to you 
fijom the open window of my solitary 
apartment, the busy hum of pleasure 
and conviviality faintly reaches my ears 
from below ; the air which breathes on 
my face is fragrant and renovating, and 
the agitation of my spirits subsides to 
the solemn influence of the hour. It 
appears to me, that the evenings here, 
like the parting summers of Auburn^ 
*^ their lingering bloom delay ;'* the 
first, star which glitters in the ^est is 
robbed of its beaii^y prerogative, and 
the sun still bly^hes here, when a 
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little more doathward he has resigned 
his inflnence to the empire of night. 
Thus the soft and stilly hour I love so 
diftarly is here protracted ; and^ while 
it is astronomically accounted for by 
the greater obliquity of the sun's path 
to the ecliptic, I am willing to believe 
that Tim^ who is constantly commit- 
ting some theft on my happiness^ suf- 
fers a lingering hour to assume that 
shadowy twilight drapery, which gives 
an artificial peace to my soul, for the 
real bliss of which he has deprived it. 

To wsttch the gradationary changes 
of the seasons, which even a single 
day presents us with, alwajfs sheds a 
solenxn ' pleasure over my thought^, 
purifies and refines them. The sha- 
dows of night are gathering in ; I 
throw down iny pen to watch the 
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fading light of the setting sun ; now 
he sends forth a single beam from be* 
hjnd a mass of clouds, where » en* 
throned in darkness, the spirit of the 
storm seems to preside. The moun- 
tains rejoice in the momentary beam^ 
and swell on the sight above the vapours 
which ascend in graceful cobimns 
from their rugged sides ; hng^, yet 
misty, is their appearance, a^d scarcely 
can the strained eye define their sum- 
mit from the illuminated clouds whieh 
float around them. 

Dear mountains ! -bow often have I 
watched the rising of the moon which 
was to have' marked your awful height ! 
how often have I seen its mild light 
sink beneath your shade, and the mists 
of the morning, rising in light vapours 
from your summit^ shed their dew 
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upon the valley ! The sun dissipated 
those vapours^ and his beams exhaled 
that devir ; but many suns have return- 
ed and disappeared) yet the cloud still 
hangs on my sbut^ and the dew of 
sorrow still trembles in my eye; These 
mountains shelter a luxuriant valley^ 
which embosoms the dwelling of Oli- 
via : I can still discern it^ though the 
shadow of the mountains has almost 
obscured the view ; but its fair inha- 
bitant is not there^ and am I under 
ihe same roof with her, andyet wretch- 
ed !* I once thought that impossible. 

• 

Oh, love 1 if I deplore those mature 
delights, which I am destined never^ 
never to experience, still more do I 
regret those refined, those pure and 
innocent pleasures, which ushered in 
your first influence over my heart 3 

h2 
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when rapture du^ upon the wing of 
hacy^ andevefythbtight^ every glanod, 
every word, added a newenddeUcioils 
throl^ to the general senaatba df Uiss 
which thrilled throi^b my frame. Mo* 
teors of a moment, ye have >bu^ made 
my '^ darkiless visible!'* 



I have been thia hour liatening in 
the corndor td the voteo of Olhrta ; 
every song was foHowed by a burst 6f 
applause : the ailent anA rapt emotion 
with which! listened lo her was wprtfai 
it all. Merciful Heaven t Uiia^eannofe 
last much longer. 
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LETTER LV. 

« 

-We continue to meet^ but it is in* 
flocie^y only ; her manner is chai^sed ; 
there is not the least remains of that 
mreet rMerve which she used some* 
limes to assume, which betrmys a sense 
of danger, and which is sure to en»- 
Gouragie the very hope it is artless^ 
meant to suppress. There is an ease, 
a kindness, a compassion in her man- 
ncfr, which desolates me. Last night, 
when we were walking through the 
grounds^ she had the imprudence^ 
or the confidence — or, call it what 
you will, to draw her left arm through 
mine, while her right rested on the 
arm of the Golond. She talked con- 

M 3 



154 ST. CLAIR; OR, TH£ 



tifiually and eloquently ; sometimes 
addressing him, sometimes me ; but 
it was in vain ; the Colonel was silent 
and reserved, and I was wholly en*^ 
gaged in framing some excuse to 
.escape from a situation the most irk* 
some of my life. She asked me, " K 
I were not well }** I looked fully at 
her, and resentfully ; and ttiis look 
covered her face with blushes. I felt 
a malignant pleasure in witnessing the 
emotion I had exoited ; for her in- 
difference, whether real or affected, 
drives me mad. 



IK CONTINUATIOK. 

Since our last walk I frequently 
catch her fixed and serious eye spying 
through my eyes into my soul^ as if 
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to discover there the full effect of her 
charms ; she has risad my hearty and 
possessed herself of my secret. It is 
evident she has discovered the full 
extent of my folly J And, though it 
is distraction to believe it, I some- 
times think, yes, I am sometimes 
tempted to think her a cold vain 
woman, who secretly enjoya the re- 
sult of her penetration, and triumphs 
in the despair she has caused. But 
were it possible it could be so, she 
would still deceive herself. I may be 
pitied^ — ^but I can never be despised ; 
because I imposed nothing, from a 
consciousness of my own merits ; and 
if I have had the temerity to love her, 
it was not only without the hope, but 
almost without the desire, of being 
loved in return. 
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Alas ! it is not the least of my su^ 
ferings^ that I see myself with her 
eyes, and that her dangerous fami- 
liarity, her tender intimacy, but 
plunges me into greater humiliation. 
O Heavens ! to know that^ were we 
more dangerous, we should be less 
endangered; to perceive that we in- 
spire that security we do not feel 1 



IN COt^TWUATIOK. 

A Fxw ereniogs back, as we sat 
round Olivia at her harp, listening to 
some of those beautiful national airs 
to which she alone gives all the force 
and expression of which they are so 
susceptible^ she repeated to us some 
stanzas written and composed by an 
unfortunate young man, who, ren- 
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(ki!^4 ^.$pei^t6 \fs $n unsuccessful 
passion^ aQ<l Ih^ in6iielity of a wo- 
man Hq {K}9re4» formed a party of 
0Utlaws^ whOj for soipQ y^rs, infested 
the soatibern pr^;>vince of Ireland, and^ 
after leaving distinguished himself by 
many traitis Qf heroism and dauntless 
Gour^tge, was taken, tried^ and con-^ 
demned to an ignominious death. 



1Jii$ little tale, though told briefly,, 
and with simplicity, yet with that 
manner all her own, by which the 
ear speaks to the passions and the 
feelings of her auditors,/ brought 
tears to every eye. Mine were con- 
cealed, fof my bead' rested oxi the 
back of her cbiir. After a few mi^- 
flutes sil^nee, she said,. ^^ This young; 
man, naturally ^f a^p ardent character^, 
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possessed a sufficiency to enable biip 
to live independently of labour, but 
not to permit btm to mingle in the 
active scenes of life, where variety of 
pursuits dulls the force of feeling, by 
lessening its intensity to one object ; 
and his passion partook of that vehe- 
mence which solitude and indolence 
give to every sentiment the heart or 
passions nourish.*" She paused, and 
then seemed, in what she addedl^ to 
address herself particularly to me. 

^* Plerhops,** she cQntinued empha- 
tically, *' the best means to subdue 
the agitations of the heart, is not to 
combat the object which awakens 
them, but to present to it others, 
which may insensibly wean it from 
the bane of its rq>ose»'^. 
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I raised my eyes, and fixed them 
on her with a look intended to con« 
vince her I understood the application 
of her cold and phlegmatic doctrine, 
and said, ^* But to do this, requires 
an effort of volition : we must de^ 
sire to banish one* object from our 
thoughts, and to embrace another, 
before we can seek to effect the 
change ; but if such a desire is in- 
compatible jvith the feeling which go- 
Yems us ; if that feeling springs from 
the very constitution of our nature, 
operated on by some object peculiar ly^ 
nay exclusively created to excite and to 
engage it ; if our idea of all human 
good is connected with its possession, 
and of all human evil with its priva- 
tion^ it is folly — it is ignorance of the 
laws of our moral nature, to think 
that we can iend out will to destroy 
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that which our wilt^ superior to our 
reason^ ia directed to attain. Time 
ijiay soften^K^hance may divert a 
dormant sentiment — passion, feeling, 
call It what you pl^se ; but no V^ 
luntary ef&rt can be made^ while it 
exists in all its vigour, to subdue 
or to destroy it^ influence and its 
power.'* I arose as I spoke, and the 
little party which encircled her, broke 
up and weni away in different direc- 
tions. OUvia remained alone, leaning 
on her harp, in a fixed and motion- 
leas attitude, for more than twenty 
fninutes. F stood gazing on her 
through the half-open door of the 
fjiuti-room. At last, unable to resist 
the impulse, P advanced towards her;, 
^ut she started away and left the 
foom by another door; yet she looked 
more in " sorrow than in anger ;*' 
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and when I approached her harp, I 
found the place where her dear head 
had reposed wet with her tears — and 
for whom did she weep ? Generous, 
tender^ and feeling as she is, can I 
be a stranger, to the object of those, 
precious tears ? Oh, my dear friend I 
who knows not the struggle between 
conduct and feeling, between a do- 
minant passion and a rigid principle^ 
knows nothing of the fiercest tor- 
ment the human inind is cap^tJe of 
sustaining. * ♦ # # 

Olivia has followed up ber doctrine^ 
by giving ine an opportunity to prac- 
tise ity and has sent me a number of 
bocks^ which b^v^ for their subject 
every thing which is most interesting 
in this mo$t inte^iesting country. 
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There is to me something extreme- 
ly fine in the ancient Irish character^ 
as it stood before it was hardened by 
foreign oppression, or tainted by fo- 
reign corruption ! Chilled as national 
enthusiasm may now seem here, it 
once was the distinguishing, the ge- 
neric feature of the national charac- 
ter ; and, in the wreck which remains? 
of the history and aiitiquities of the 
country, we find that the scenic beau- 
ties of Ireland, the fertility of her 
soil, the temperature of her climate^ 
the valour of her heroes, the wisdom 
of her legislature, were exhaustless 
themes to the Senachies and Bards ; 
their genius triumphed in the supe- 
riority of the happy region so propi- 
tious to its efiorts ; and the epithets 
they fancifully bestowed on it, evinced 
at once their veneration and thehr 
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gratitude : thus^ among many other 
poetical names, they have called it^ 
" fnis Alga," the Noble Island; " Inisr- 
na-Biagh," the Island of Kings; 
" Inis-na-Maoimh Eire-oghe," the 
Unconquered Island ; " Eire-Arde/' 
the Lofty Island. Surely the highest 
testimony in favour of any country, 
is the national pride and national af* 
lection of her people ! 

Every great nation has had its pe- 
riod of glory ; and, if we believe the 
chroniclers and historians of Ireland, 
the Irish preserved theirs longer than 
any other we read of ; since they 
assert that their constitution remained 
pure and unchanged for nearly two 
thousand years. Modem annalists 
seem to suppose, that the kingdom 
i^nd its institptes were swallowed up 
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in an instant by its Normtn iovaders ;• 
bat the descent from virtue to viee^ 
fiom strength to debihtyy in a nation^ 
as in an individual^ must be the worl^ 
of time and cireunastanee ; and, if I 
may use the expression, the physical 
^rwter ef the Irish is* so favourable 
to all the higher apd more generous- 
virtues,, that the pressure of political 
misery must he great ifideed'^ when it- 
can be warped from its native bias. 
It is a very singuhr cireuoistaiice, 
that though there are a (houaand- 
names and epithets in the Irish Igm**' 
guag^ to express hevQim^ there! i« 
not one term to denote coui^dio^. 
It is a vice as irfeompatible with the 
very nature of ao Irishman, as soomb 
disease incidental only to those ^kp 
Hve beneath the Line, vvoukl be to his^ 
constitutioa ; and a people ionately 
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brave^ must be a people innately 
noble^ bek)dging to the highest das^ 
of beings m tiie great scale q£ l)MEia4 
nature. • 

Not €Wfi. to gfiatify ^ m^st ki^ 
fatjabie tbtrst ^ power, <l0 we ever 
rea4 of tfaeir ehtef* re^artii^g to dif *- 
hfmowMfi meam i; tbenr Boh rim fk 
guerre lay in the «tri3D|^ of th^ 
arms aoa the hrarery of thfHr spirit?. 
" Heralds/' says on« ot their patriot 
historians ^^ ^' were sent to demand 
fair open war^ and th? plaioe aUd tinte 
of action were prevtog^Iy settled : K* 
any unforeseen accide(>t disappointed 
either party as to the number of 
troops, &c, &c. notice was sent to 
his oppgn^t, and a fwther d^^ was 
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required and generally granted.'* Sa* 
perior valour only could secure the 
laurd^ and the chiefe of the defeated 
party scarcely e?er survived their dis- 
grace. But this was not the work of 
their own hands, or of some cowardly 
slave, as was often the case with the 
ancient Romans. The enemies* sword 
could only put a stop to their careen 
When Eoganmore, at the battle of 
Lena^ pierced by a thousand wounds^ 
was raised up on the shields of his 
enemies, ** Lay down the body of the 
King of Munster," said Gaul Mac 
Morni, the monarch's general ; ^* for 
he died as a hero should die." 

Ireland, in all her vicissitudes, 
seeme to follow closely the progress 
of other great empires. It is curious, 
that what laid Troy in ashes, and lost 
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Mark Antony the world, tarnished 
the glory^ and gave a death-blow to 
the independence of Ireland. 



The Princess of Breffht had long 
cherished a passion for the King of 
Leinster^ and the absence of her 
husband, who had gone to perform 
a vow of pilgrimage to the shrine of 
St. Patrick, afforded her an oppor« 
tunity of receiving him in secret with- 
in the -wails of her castle. 

The king, with the gallantry of a 
preux chevalier y sacrificed himself to 
preserve the reputation of his mistress, 
and af&cted to carry away by force a 
woman who, though she feigned re- 
sistance, bad seduced him to the dan- 
gerous enterprise. According to the 
laws of Ireland^ violence to women 
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mt dedared death, beyend: even the 
if msaion of the ditef oionarobk The 
whole natiofti toot fire, at kbifi act of 
unprecedented perfidy, and (he king 
of Lehister, umble to ay«rt Che storm 
.his sfoprudisnGe had drawn ovtor faia 
head, fled the kiogdoas, repaimd tP 
Henry IL and laid the fiMndation of 
lua oountry^a riiin« 

. The frmily of the O'Bomiuh 
princes of Brfffhiy still hold aome 
property in this province, I was a 
few d^ys back introduced to the re<- 
presentative of the family, a young 
man of small independent fortune, 
l^bo $tiU bears the title of Prince of 
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LETTER LVI. 

I i>ARBD not ventare of late near the 
Abbey, and I even tedxsed the Colonel 
yesterday to ride over there with him. 
To-day I vmt wandering about diA 
tnoantains> sad and solitary^ when^ by 
n sudden break throi^ a coppiee 
which clothedi their dedivity^, I found 
myself in the rich meadowa belonging 
to the Abbey^ where a sturdy pea- 
santry were gathering in the harvest^ 
and presented to the eye a scene at 
once animating and picturesque. I 
was lost in its oontemptation^ and k>)U 
ing over a little wicket opening to 
the Abbey grounds^ when Olhria^ her 
grandfetbcr^ and CoI<uiel I^— , ad- 
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vanoed from among a groop of res^« 
ers to the npot where I stood. I never 
felt more oonfuied nor more agitated. 
Olivia, I thought, returned my bow 
with as much coldness as I made it ; 
and the old gentleman , having chid 
me with his usual cordiality for my 
long absence, took the Colonel by the 
arm, and walked to the other end of 
the meadows to speak to his stieward : 
I was almost on the point of running 
after them, when the voice of Olivia 
arrested roe. 



*f We were not always indebted to 
chance for the pleasure of seeing you,'* 
said. she, in a tone I thought re- 
proachful, though kind. '< Nor are- 
you now,** said I; <M think it was 
rather instinct which led me to th6 
spot where you were, and which 
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proves, in this respect, as it has fatally 
clone to me in many others, that, with 
regard to its constant operations, it 
has too frequently the advantage over 
reason itself/* 

Olivia smiled, and repeated, 

'' And reason raise o*er instinct as 70a can> 
In this *t is Grod directs^ in that *t is man.** 

^^ But what a dangerous induction 
might be drawn from this argument : 

* Follow instinct, it is the law of God; 

* follow reason, it is but that of 
man • 

" And why should we not suffer 
ourselves,'* said I, with a warmth I 
could not suppress, '^ to be actuated 
by that principle which the Deity 
himself has infused through our whole 
beings ? which irresistibly leads us to 
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the pursuit of what is be$t adapted tcr 
dur nsftures ; which secretly ittfloence^ 
us to seek what is most congemaf to 
our feelings ; which draws the heart 
to its kindred hearty and forces every 
sense to acknowledge the supremacy 
of its power f Naturalists tell us, 
that the body is only at rest in the 
place which is fit for it ; hot the heart 
in vain seeks to repose in the haven 
of its desires : virtue, which is ar- 
bitrary, reason, which is sophistical, 
and custom, which is dotage, rise up 
in clamorous opposition to subdue its 
eflbrts ; and, wearied by continual 
conflicts, it submits to the over- 
whelming torrent of narrow preju- 
dices and vulgar errors •** 

^^ It was not thus you used to ar- 
gue, or used to think,** said Olivia, 
looking mildly up in my face, and, I 
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|ear, shocked )by the vehemence of 
-fBy maninef : *^ you did not always 
tx>nsider man as a being wholly selfish. 
Jiving solely for his own gratification, 
and warranted by the laws of nature 
in opposing his own individual enjoy- 
ment to the general happiness of so- 
ciety ; to the promotion of which, 
partia;! self-denial and reasonable re- 
•straint are ikdispensably necessary: 
but in this, as in many oth^r respects, 
you are much changed since I first 
knew you/' — *^ I ara, I am indeed 
inuch changed, Olivia^ since we first 
knew each other— dreadfully change 
,ed," 

*^ You disappoint,*' continued she, 
sighing, ^^ your friends by your ab- 
sence; you mortify them by your neg- 
lect, and ypvi alarm them by jyo w 
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conduct: come, come, my deaf 
friend, your spirits are depressed, 
-you are agitated ; look at this smiling 
^cene ; while the eye contemplates it, 
<:an the heart mourn ?** 

My spirits were indeed depressed, 
for with the weakness of a child I 
wept ; and while the sweet smile of 
Olivia ** seemed not to know what 
guests were in her eyes,** she pointed 
out to me the most beautiful features 
of a landscape truly animaling, and 
with that witchcraft of planner which 
^le ever exerts over me with such 
invariable success, drew me from 

toiserj and from myself. 

■ . • . ■ - » 

•*^ Tins scene,*' said I, " strongly 
-resembles a latidscape in I>a Valais ; 
^ch ^s I last beheld it, when, sur- 
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TOundcd by. my beloved family, I 
participated in one of those delicious 
and simple little festivals, with which 
we ever ushered in the vintage." A 
thousand tender recollections throbbed 
^t my heart as I spoke, and fancy 
gave to the memory of past pleasures, 
ah ! guiltless pleasures, a glow which 
actual fruition scarcely bestowed* 

I expatiated on those scenes, those 
regions of mysterious sublimity, 
^^ where Nature, with all lier grand 
works about her," assumes a thou- 
\ sand varying aspects of opposite beauty 

and effect. Imagination conjured 
up every scene in fond succession, 
marked by the artless pleasures of 
life's early dawn ; and memory dwelt 
on the soothing vision with the live- 
liest delights 

I2 
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My charming auditress entered into 
tfie fttll enthusiasm of my feelings, 
and, laying her hand on my arm, aa 
it rested on tlie gate over which we 
were leaning, she said, ^ Ahl my 
dear friend, if the spot on \vhicli 
^diance had thrown you in the morn- 
ing of your life, can -excite this af- 
fectionate emotion tn the bare re* 
capitulation of its scenes, what tender, 
what lively sentiments must such ar 
heart as yours treasure for those who 
are the elected objects of its glowing 
and poignant afiections !'' Heaven ! 
what a reflection from her lips! I 
involuntarily pressed mine to the be- 
loved -hand which rested on my arm ; 
my eyes filled with ^ears ; I trembled 
from extreme agitation; I was silent, 
but I was understood, for Olivia 
trembled too— and the hand on which 
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my lips were fastened grew cold as- 
ice — yet she did not remove it. At- 
that moment the Colonel and Sir 
Patrick, returned^— ebruptly, and in 
confusion, !■ took'i my. leave. My 
spirits are now more composed, and 
I giva myself up, yrith a kind of calm 
wad gloomy, resignationii. to tlte in- 
ftdence of that despair «4iicli no hope 
enlivens, . no reason can stibduft. 
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LETTER LVIL 

You too conspire with the rest to 
distract tne. Gracious Heaven ! what 
a letter was your last ! " My dear 
frien^i" ah ! is it thus you write ? 
*^ you deceive yourself; yourcondiiet 
admits of no extenuation ; every look, 
every word, since you have first 
known this dangerous woman, have 
been pointed to destroy that peace in 
her bosom, which was no longer the 
inmate of your own. The heart 
which love has truly touched, by a 
theusand secret and imperceptible 
operations, is ever on the anxious 
watch to excite a similar sentiment in 
the heart of the object of its idolatry; 
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dfiKf nature and Impulse are constantly 
sqrfnounting those barriers which 
reason efects between passion and 
rirtue." And again j ^^ This un- 
happy passion has not, only blindefl 
you to your own iiiterest, but oblite- 
rated the best impressions that Natut:e 
ever marked upon the heart of man. 
You have broken those endearing ti^s 
which once bound you to life ; you 
have resigned^ for the delirium of aa 
immoral sentiment that soft and 
equable delight which flows from the 
aatural affections, of the heart*^ .1 
have had a letter from your mother, 
full of tender anxieties^ and maternal 
fesrs'r you have Written but twice to 
lier since youF arrival in Ireland ; she 
flears she no longjer has a son — I fear 
6o too l" 

^4 
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Wellj you have shown me the fult 
extent of my error ; but of what avail 
is all this recrimination, but to make 
me feel that the arrow of despair is 
never so fnortal, as when reflection 
bathes its point in the venom of con«- 
scious guilt; but why, my dear friend, 
do yoa add in the next line, ^* Even 
the attainment of all your ardent de- 
sires must be the greater eause of all 
your misery ; you must be conscious 
that you are beloved^ and if your 
heart, is not dead to all remorse, 
that consciousness must render you 
Ivretched.'' 

Beloved ! by whom ? by Olivia ? 
Gracious God! When I read this 
sentence, which I have done at least 
a thousand times, all else which you 
have written vanishes from my mind 
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Kke the transient gloom of a psssii^ 
doud. Yes, you are right; I am 
beloved. If to understand the feelings 
of my soul, expressed by spme toiic 
most fine, most indescribable; if to 
be tremblingly alive to the Same im- 
pressions, and influenced by the same 
emotions, be love, then I am be- 
loved. 

O Nature ! we are thy diildren, 
thy artless, thy unsophisticated chil- 
dren ; shelter us in thy maternal arms 
from the fat& which awaits us ; or if, 
on the world's wide snrf^^, thou 
canst find for either a more adapted 
companion, whose soul f- ^"'"' "•**• 
stronger sympathy, to its '. 
whose heart has a singl 
true to its fellow heart, 
in onispn to its ardent j 
19 
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bow to the fiat of my destiny^ I sub-^ 
rait without repining ; but I shall sub^' 
mi t in the arms of deat h . 

It is two days since I began this 
Idtter^ and Ihe perturbation of my 
spirits has been such^ that I have not 
been able to sit down for a moment 
to finish it. I have just received a 
letter from my mother, full of tender 
eirpostulations, but not one reproach. 
Lydia, too, has written to me that 
this dear parent is in a very declining 
state, and has pined in bitter and 
' unceasing anguish since I left her : I 
rfeave therefore determined to return 
to them. An obligation to thes^ 
people / tvill not owe ; they seem to 
look upon me as a maniac, and affect 
to treat me as a dependants I 
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liave therefcjre written to iny mothe? 
to' expect me : I have a little . schema . 
ill' my head,^ which,, if it succeeds, 
will enable me to add to her income^ 
and to live with her. .This, is all I 
can look to on this side of the grave, 
but beyond it my hopes lighten.; i 

^ O Death !. acceptable is thy. sen- 
tence to him whose strength fails 
him ; to him that despaireth and hath 
lost all patience." . The very name of 
death now sounds to my ears like that 
of a friend, and I think I could resign 
myself to his arms with that sweet 
and grateful sensation felt by the 
weary and exhausted traveller, when 
he sinks in the soft embraces of a 
tranquil repose. Whether we look 
upon death with the suspicious eye of 
scepticism^ or the bright and fancy- 

i6 
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tinged glance of enthusiastic faithi we 
ftiust still consider il as a friend^ who^ 
in all the fraihtes of earthly enjoy- 
ments or earthly sufierings, stilt 
hovers near to snatch us to its friendly 
bosom^ when the pressure of life is 
xip longer supportable, and when 
exbtence becomes too heavy a burdea 
for the wretch on whom it has beexk 
forced^ 
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LETTER LVIIL 

On Thursday next Olivia is to be 
married^ and this is Monday ; the 
wedding is to be private, yet there is 
an air of bustling consequence abouc 
every one I meet, an importance in 
every countenance. 

This morning at breakfast the 
Colonel was showing Lady L a 

set of diamonds he had just got from 
London. I shall say nothing of my 
feelings ; but let no man trust merely 
to the goodness of his heart, who has 
suffered passion tQ get the ascendancy 
in his mind. 
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I would not intentionally destroy 
the wasp who should sting me^ and 
yet He who opposed the love of virtue 
in my soul to the strong- and irnpe* 
tuous passions of my nature^ has 
viewed, in the fatherly omniscienoe 
of his care^ how little, in competi^ 
tion with its possession,. I have held 
the world and all its ostentatious 
nothings. Yel,,my dear friend, there 
are moments, horrid moments, when 
acts of villainy suggest themselves to 
my polluted imagination ; and to pro- 
fane every law of virtue, to violate 
every rite of morality, wants only the 
power of performance. Exhausted 
and weary from the violent exertion 
of passion and despair, I awaken as 
from a dream which placed me on 
the brink of some dreadful precipice. 
I shudder ! I prostrate myself before 
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the Divinity I have offended ; tears, 
burning tears, dry on my flushed 
cheeks, and virtue seizes on my 
heart. Divine emanation of the 
Eternal Essence, who breathes life 
through the universe ! I feel thy 
power : and sweeter are the tears with 
which thou sufFusest the eye, and 
more soothing are thy expostulaticns 
in all their amiable severity, than the 
delusive smile of Vice, or the se- 
duction of her caresses in all the al- 
lurement of their witchcraft. 

As long, my friend, as lopg as I 
have the power of reproaching myself, 
I shall yet hope I am not dead to 
virtue; I dread nothing but that deadly 
slumber of the conscience, when lulled 
by the soothing sung of the syren 
passions into a fatal security* 
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An Hoar a^cr Midnight. 

I threvir down my pen to enjoy a 
solitary ramble in olie of the finest 
nights I ever beheld> dnd I have re^ 
turned cheered and refreshed. Thre 
solemn stillness of the honr has shed 
a sweet and soothing melancholy over 
my heart, and my harassed spirits 
seemed to repose in the soft sublimity 
of its influenee. I have been gazing 
upon those celestial phenomena, in 
the splendour of whose structure the 
acm^ of human grandeur shrinks into 
annihilation ; my thoughts sublimated 
in their contemplation, and my soul, 
as if soaring from the narrow bound- 
aries of its mortal coil, and freeing 
itself from the incumbrance of matter, 
has ranged through a boundless 
•^ wilderness of euns^" and in each 
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scarcely perceptible luminary haaP 
traced the centre erf" a magnificent 
system, irradiating, by its beams^ the 
retinue of worlds, which, in all the 
harmony of ordet*, revolve round its 
attractive influence : then^ caMidg my 
eyes on the vast expanse^ I feel my 
own inconsequence in the qreation ; I 
shrink back up<>n myself; the worm 
^Bnder my feet ceases to be an object 6f 
.contempt ; I dare not deny the affinity 
of our connexion : like an atom on 
the face of the earth, my knowledge 
only extending to an imperfect ac- 
.quaintance with the spot on which I 
crawl, my period of existence a mo- 
ment, my sphere of action a speck, I 
stand opposed to the Creator of ^ 
myriad of universes, my soul is 
humbled to the dust, and I prostrate 
myself before that Divinity, against 
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Vfhomj a moment before, I raised my 
voice in iiDpious complaint, and bade 
htm *^ show the heavens more just.'' - 

Six in the Morning. ' 

What a contradictory compound of 
foUy and wisdom, virtue and vice, 
reason and passion, is the mind of 
man ! A very few short hours have 
elapsed, since life, with all its joys 
and all its sorrows, with every earthly, 
every selfish sentiment, had receded 
from my mind, and left my soul 
fvee to expand to the bosom of 
its Creator. But the awful shadowy 
of night have vanished, and, with 
them, the subliiiae effusions they 
excited^ 

There is a window in the left wing 
of the Abbey, which, from its aspect, 
reflects, at this season, the first sun*- 
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beam which gilds the horizon ; it is the 
window of Olivia's apartment : she 
mentioned the circumstance to me 
not long back, and bid me look ia 
that direction when the sun rose. I 
have watched the gradual progress of 
the dawn, and the retiring of the 
beautiful planet of the morning, with 
impatience ; and now the window of 
Olivia's room is reflecting a thousand 
brilliant rays : it is the Cynosure of 
love. Worlds, suns, sublime re- 
flections, heavenly resignation, where 
ai*e you now ? Oh man ! man ! 
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CONCLUSION. 

Faom tbo time the unfortunate St^^ 
Cluir had learnt the appointed day of 
OIivia*B marriage he resigned himself 
wholly to the iafluence of passion and- 
despair: still delicate and guarded 
with respect to has he was careless* 
of every surmise his own conduct 
might excite; and^ believing the 
object of his afTection unknown^ he 
was at no pains to conceal the wildness 
of its effects: it had, indeed^, obtained > 
a mastery over his mind, which he 
had no longer the power to resist ; 
and, while he acknowledged its ty- 
ranny, he made no effort, and 
scarcely felt a wish, towards its sup- 
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^ression. Intoxicated by the ex^ 

quisite and lively emotions to which 

his heart had been newly awaken* 

^, and which it vms eminently 

formed to leei, he held a fancied 

•existence in the being of another, 

«nd, by an insensible progression from 

sentiment to sentiment, he fondly 

flourished an 4inder mining evil, which, 

under the guise of adoiiration for 

vvhat appeared to him most worthy of 

being admired, had insinuated itself 

into his bosom, and destroyed ita 

peace for ever J 

He was not unconscious of the flu 
tility of his wishes ; but there was a 
xnagtc in their delusioni; whidi he 
feared to dispel^ and which soothed 
the paasion it inci^sed. He was 
not insecisible to the madness of bi$ 
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Iropes ; but it was the insanity of love, 
and, to his glowing and susceptible 
hearty more grateful than all the sober 
sense of prudence. His fine under- 
standing could easily have rectified 
the errors of his passions; but he had 
perverted its use, and its sophistry 
only served to sanction those evils its 
native strength would have been ade- 
quate to destroy. 

A few days previous to tlie marriage 
of Olivia, he was met wandering 
about the grounds of Desmond, by 
its worthy and unsuspecting master. 
By an unaffected coincidence with his 
most favourite pursuits, by his pre- 
possessing manners, his talents, and 
being the son of an old friend, St. 
Clair had won on his affections, and 
excited a lively interest in his bosom ; 
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%e had remarked his unusual absence, 
imd he now chid him for it with 
^ cordial severity, and insisted on 
taking him home to dinner. The 
imprudent and unfortunate St. Clair 
had not the self-denial to resist the 
invitation, and accompanied him "to 
the Abbey. He found, or fancied he 
found, Olivia much changed in her 
manner to him : this threw him off his 
guard ; and when, in the evening, the 
old gentleman was called away on 
some magisterial business, and they 
were left alone, his powerful emotibns 
bid defiance to concealment; and 
Olivia, scarcely less confused, less 
agitated, attempted to terminate a 
silence and a situation distressing be- 
yond longer endurance, by saying, 
with a smile, '' that* it was a long 
time since he had read to her," and 
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offered him a book wliich lay by bet 
tm the table; St. Oair took it in 
silence, it was the Life of Petrarch ; 
and from the 6rst page \ie opened, he 
read, in a voice scarody articulate, th^ 
following passjEige : 

^' Till this moment I was a stranger 
to love, but its brightest flame was 
now lighted up in my soul; honour^ 
virtue, and the graces, a thousand 
attractions, a thousand amiable con- 
versations, these, O love! were thy 
tender ties, these are the nets in 
which thou hast caught me. How 
was it possible for me to avoid the 
labyrinth, a labyrinth from which 
I shall never escape! Hitherto I 
feared not love ; my afieptions, cold 
as ice, formed around my heart a 
i:ry stal rampart ; tears were strangers 
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to my ey6s, my sleep was undis- 
turbed, and I saw with astonishment 
in others, what I had never -expe- 
rienced in myself^ Such have t been ; 
alasj what am I now?** St. Clair 
flung the book, from him ; he fell at 
the feet of Olivia ; he caught her 
hands, and pressed them to his heart 
and to his lips, exclaiming, with im- 
passioned wildness, " What am I 
aow, indeed?** 

" St. Clair, my dearest friend,** 
sighed the trembling and agitated 
Olivia, " recollect yourself; 'tis 
Olivia, 'tis your Olivia who intreats 
you, supplicates you." The plaintive 
sound of her voice, the tender me- 
lancholy of her looks, melted hidn. 
'* My Olivia !" he faintly repeated, 
** oh 1 save me ! save me — hX me 

VOL. II. K 
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liot ktsp^aih it passim yoii codia Vc 
ifilnfe-^^awaken no't hoptes unworthy 
ot th'ei^ (jbject, Pfoffatie hot thfe 
tem'pJt ttttere you are adored, but 
Ifeave tfolrfie vfrfiie in a heart ithence 
jou hiv)& taken aH dsfe,*^ 

As lie spote, his wafin teari fell 
tipon the hand ^he no longer itrag- , 
gled to Withdraw ; nor did he weepi 
alone : the bosom of Ofivia throblied 
Jiigh, every pulse fluttered with ex- 
oUisitfe amotion, and the kindred 
4rops which Swelled in her eyes, can - 
^rftied all tho^e eyes had Been but toW 
faithful m. expressing, St. Clair felt 
he was beloved, an<! the sorrows of 
a life were all repaid in the ec^tAcy <yf 
a moment, ** It. is enough 1 it is. 
Aaough r* hfe felteringly •, feicfaimfed i , 
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^^ now can I die the death of Ihft 

At that Tncment a foobtep ip« 
proached the dodr ; he arose, in exh 
tretne pertufbationv and rushed out 
Off the room to oonciaal that emotion 
he could not suppress ; happily it was' 
only a -servant ; itnd, before the retatii 
of her grandfather, the agitated Olivia 
had leisure to recover some degree of 
compo&ure. Sir Patrick immediately 
mquiiied into the sudden disappear- 
^eince of St. Qair. Love taught Olivia 
the first lesson of dissimulation ; her 
excuse was delivered in a heisitatin^ 
voice, and ^tfttered with a hhisbi of 
virtue^ firfet deviation : indisposi- 
tion, she Siiid, had carried him kcmi^ 
^' He is indeed, I tliink, changed in 
liia ftppearatioe/* ^said this ^BftroMt: 

k2 
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^ I fear. he inherits the irritable con* 

stitution of bis father. Lord L 

is not using him well ; his talents are 
Mrvioeable to his children, and he 
Avould continue them so, by keeping 
him in a state of dependence ; you 
fihould use your influence with the 
Colonel for him, Olivia/* She felt, 
for the first time, the pang of dissi<- 
mulation ; and while she derived her 
security from the unsuspecting sim* 
))liGity of lier grandfather's heart, the 
consciousness of imposing on him, 
lagonized every virtuous feeling of her 
-own* 

St. Qair did not return to the Gistle 
till early the next morning; he had 
watched, from an eminence, the light 
which, till a late hour, appeared in 
Ihe windows of 01ivia*s apartment; 
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when it was extinguished, he ventured 
to approach the house, deriving a 
romantic satisfaction from this ap-» 
proximation to the treasure of his 
heart, as the soul is fancifully sup«» 
posed to hover near the receptacle of 
the body it once animated. As he 
advanced^ he heard the sash of the 
window drawn up> and the next mo- 
ment the sound of her harp struck on 
his ear; she played an old plaintive 
air, and gave it all the tender expres-^ 
sion of which it was susceptible. 

The most melancholy emotions; 
mingled with a thrill of rapturous en- 
thusiasm, seized on the heart of St. 
Clair ; and the soft sighs which stoFe 
from the tips of OHvia, and mingled 
with the sorcery of her niusic, threvv 
him from every restraint of cautioQ. 

k3 
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ftnd prcidence : he pronounced Tier 

name in a tgne of. ddirium and pa&» 

sion ^ the sound of his .voiqe pene« 

trated to the heart o£ Olivia: am^se^- 

' ment and apprehension jbumed h^ir 

horn the window; love inseostiily 

drew hen back to it^ in the voice of 

St. Clair, 

«• • • • 

•* In^prudent raa^.r she cried^ 

f ^ leave this ^ppt ; WQuld ^ou destroy 
mer , 

*^ Not for a thousand worlds^ 
Olivia." 

" Thenf^y, for Heaverrs sake^ 
leave ine for ever !" 

*^ One day oanore^ and i shail indeed > 
leave you forever, I return imme- 
diatdy to Switzerland^ never to behold 
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Qiim ag»i» ; tet me tbeq see yp» fo;p' 
$y,e rffinute^tb-RiorrPW ^yjening ii) jtl^e" 

-. ** Impossible T' interrupted Olivia^ 
cwith increased agitation ^ "I cannot- 
♦^I must not Gonsentr" 

. ;/* You must,, you will consent,^* sai(f 
St. . Glair, wildly ; yoii. have, robbed 
.jpie pf my peace for ever ; you dare 
not refuse me this last,, this, small ,re-^ 
quest. Oh Olivia, in mercy " 

^^ Gruel, cruel !'• cned the terrified 

• ■ • • . ■• 

Qlivia, weeping with bitterness; *^yott 
are urging me on to my destructipn.- 
At the fishing-house to-morraw ev^-^ 
ing — be it so then.' 
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She hastily closed th^ wij>4oyjr, mi 
hi. Clair still remain^ j^udLer ij: WS^r 
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Vifhelmed by the most tiimultuotis 
emotKHis, when the sound of horses* 
feet caught bis ear, and he observed 
the heads of two men over the quicks* 
set hedge which ran on one side of 
the lawn, and divided it from a patb^^ 
in the demesne, to the next market- 
town. The horsemen galloped away, 
and he followed them for some paces^ 
but the darkness of the night soon 
concealed them from his view. 

This circumstance at first excited 
some uneasy apprehensions ; but they 
were soon drowned in the more poig- 
nant emotions which overwhelmed 
him. The next morning his appear* 
ance at the breakfast-table of Lady 
L was haggard and wild ; but 

scarcely excited notice, and elicited no 
kind of attention. 
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Rich in every endowment which 
conciliates afiection^ attracts admi^ 
ration^ and secures esteem^ St. Clair 
had made himself some enemies, and 
no friends, even in the very bosom of 
a family who were his nearest rela* 
tives. 

The family of L grounded its 

opinions of human nature on the or « 
dinary characters of the world, and 
derived their sentiments from the trite 
maxims of common-place prejudice; 
In their eyes, situation gave dignity 
to tl)e man, not the man to the situ* 
ation ; and they were astonished to. 
find, in one who had been thrown on 
their bounty for future support, and 
from whom they had looked fpr im^ 
plicit and humble acquiescence, the 
tinsbaken stability of a pro.Md an4 
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noble mind^ tempered only by that 
Sleekness which . ts the corrective of 
selfJove, not kM debaseineat. ^ Ui» 
talents gave^liifn a decided superiority^ 
and the infieaibility of his prinoiplea 
4id not sufier htm to lessen their in» 
fluence by a sycophantic accedence tor 
an inferiority^ he did not feel, and 
could not assume ; the independence 
of bis spirit was looked on as arro* 
gance, and the disinterested tenour of 
his sentitneots ^'as ^cefied at as ro-^r 
inance. 

This striking contrast of character 
and opinion bid defiance to the inti« 
mflc^' of friendship, k has been ob- 
served, that " many enemies is no Jess 
a proof o( merit than many friends,'" 
and St. Clair eviiured the truth of this 
assertion ; his superior merit bad raised 



/ 



jlJitRKS^ OF pMMON;). ^f^T 



r 



film pr^ jnyejtpr^^e fipeipty yj IS^q 

'.c^lajpi to Rerfj^ctjpq^ ^(;l pp jvif^ .^o 

^qpl, ei^y^ his cqu^a ifor jthat^vf- 

periority he cpqld qot bat fejel, an/l 

hfited him h© enyjed. 'I^hi^ir ji^u- 

jdxent^ wjere fr^que^jt, tb^eif ^QjpiHJp.^ 

al\v?.y5 Qpp,9?it^ ; aifd, vvb^le^i. Cl^r 

.treatetd ^i^ >rro^nce ^ thje foljfy of fi 

hoy, i^e op|)og<ed his sentiments a^ t.ljp 

;errqr.s oi* a ipap. X-hc?? feelings 9f 

jiptipathy ^wete soon rip.ene^d to «??atu- 

;*ity in tt^e ]bo§;pni gf tb,e M^or, Jby 

the di§qov€^'y; macle by i^t. Clair, qf 

his idi^ipngur^bjlp cppduct vvith ^;^- 

^spect to the y.pu/jg geasant and ,his 

Jjaride^ ^nd t^e restrain^ ^hjoh that 

.dj^cQvery l^i<? ,hini J^^^^^* Fjrofp tl]p 

jojpmenjt th^t fear iniogjed >vit^ javec- 
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fion, he marked out its object^ as the 
victim of his malice and resentment ; 
and the imprudent passion and un- 
guarded conduct of St. Clair, but too 
soon furnished him with means of 
realiaing his wishes. The frequent 
visits of St. Clair to Desmond Abbey, 
the evident pleasure with which those 
visits were received by Olivia, and his 
emotions when her name was men- 
tioned, convinced him, not only that 
St. Clair was attached to the betrothed 
wife of his brother, but that he must 
have received encouragement suffi- 
cient to sanction the presumption of 
such an attachment. One passion in- 
creased and strengthened another; and 
an opinion, which was at first em- 
braced at the instigation of revenge, 
seeking for an instrument by which 
to exercise its evil intentions, was 



HEIRESS OP DESMOND. 20p" 

soon confirmed by a mistaken sense 
of honour ; and, as he considered St. 
Clair as injuring that of his family in 
the nicest point, he only waited for 
confirmation of his suspicions suffi- 
ciently strong to authorize him in the 
conduct he meant to pursue : in the 
mean time, with an artifice seemingly 
inimical to the impetuosity of his cha- 
racter, he insensibly insinuated suspi- 
cion and distrust into the bosom of 
his brother. 

The air of abstraction which in- 
volved the manners and conduct of 
St. Clair, his frequent visits at the 
Abbey, the strong similarity of his 
character with that of Olivia, and 
their mutually favourite pursuits, were 
all artfully commented on with plau- 
sible exaggeration^ and gradually rU 
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peo^d -fi^nae uafi^t surjoa^es ifi Xl^ 
bo^om of th/e C!ploneJ^ \f^hic^ hU 
penetrat^pQ l^ad awakened, 'but which 
hi$ unbouD^/sd con(idencein the affec- 
tions of Qliyjaj and hi^ f^ith i<^ thfi 
purity p( her principiQS, had nearly 
stjfl^ in tl^e drsi inon\eu.t of their 
exi&tei^cye. Th,e cbar^t^r of Colonel 
L 7- w^? CQoI, delibjer^tiye, ^nd pe- 
netrating ; ^c^utious of ad^piitting 5,11$- 
pipion, l\e w^s $.ti.ll more caijitiQus of 
dismissing it when once reqeivqd ; ca- 
pable of the deepest dissimulation 
w^en warranted by circunistances, 
^d pever offering npr eyer forgiving 
any ii^tended jnsult or premedita^d 
injury, tie .^miijed the talents of 
5t. Clair; and, thQugh the only one 
qf bi$ family capable of apprwiasting 
bi3 worth, he wQUld i^qt tru$t him- 
self .with fpriDxi^]^ ^ jwdg^ien;! pf h\B 



HSISE^S Of 1>BSM0ND. 211 



^ 



charaoter fnt>iD th^ fai^ou? aiile prepos^ 
SQSfiiDn of exjbsnoal graoes a^ sbin-* 
ing abilities. With whatever sucoess 
therefore the Major had attempted to 
awaken thejeaLopsy of hi&hrother^ a 
ciFCumstance occurred, almost on the 
eve of .his marrj^ge^ sufficient toea^* 
cite suspicion had it not existed, and 
to have .confiri»ed it if it had. 

The tvvo brothers had gone^ on a 
shooting party, at no great distance 
from the Ca&ille, and, having beenin*^ 
4uced to join a few convivial friends 
at the house of an intimate acquaint- 
ance, they sent home their servants ; 
^nd, returning by themselyes at a late 
-hour, they took, as the shortest way, 
a by-path through the Abbey de*- 
mesne. The night was calm and 
«erene, ^d a strain of distant musie 
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stole sweetly on the stOIness of the 
air ; they paused^ listened with atten- 
tion^ and on a nearer approach to the 
house^ the Colonel recognised the 
tones of Olivia's harp. They walked 
their horses softly over the turf till 
they came nearly opposite her win- 
dow ; and the few words which had 
passed between Olivia and her impru* 
dent lover distinctly met their ears. 
They were heard, by the younger bro- 
ther, with all the malignant triumph 
which a little mind is capable of feel- 
ing when it discovers some weakness, 
in a superior character, which reduces 
it to the level of its own unworljbi- 

iiess. But, by the elder L , they 

were heard with that stunning emo- 
tion of grief and of resentment, which 
the consciousness of being deceived, 
where boundless trust was placed— of 
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being disappointed, where ardent hope 
reposed, was calculated to inspire; 
The brothers, as if by tacit consent, 
moved away from the fatal spot, with* 
out communicating to each other the 
feelings by which each was respective* 
ly agitated, and rode on, in a myste* 
nous silence, which neither attempted 
to interrupt. 

The next evening, almost an hour 
before the appointed time, the un- 
happy St. Clair arrived at the fishing- 
house. The night was cold and 
gloomy, and a chill blast crept, in 
nuprnful murmurs, among the treea 
of the extensive woods whose foliage 
strewed the earth, and was carried by 
the wind, in rustling eddies, to the 
edge of the lake. The mind of St, 
Clair, too much in unison with tha 
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gloom of th« surrounding ^qsjaary, u^as 
agonised by impatieoce for thp arrryaf 
pf Olivia ; and^ torturQ4 with appre-^ 
hen9ion8 for her safety, he almost re* 
peoted tbe promise he had extorted^ 
yet feared the failure of its ^cicbm-- 
plishtneot. At last the ^bbey belt 
itruck seven ; a laaiMn-l^eam^ Avbich 
shone dimly through a masQ of clouds^ 
fell on some object moving ^t a dis- 
tancie. — It was Qllvia } He would 
have flown to meet'her^ but a chill* 
ness seized his heart/ his limbs jtriepa^ 
bled> and he had not the power to 
mov6. Olivia observed him^ ^nd sudr 
denly stopped. ^^ Olivia r l^ ^x^^ 
claimed. His voice reassured her; 
she advanced, and. he, with difficulty, 
supported her to the fishing-house r 
her whole frame trembled with ex- 
cessive emotion ; her hand was colder 
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than that of de^tb, her voice w^ 
broken wdir^jirticulaltei eh^ breathed 
with difficult ; tha moonlight ^Sfhiph 

fell on her &ce> inore^s^ it9 p8lene»A> 
and h«r tottering Jamba could na 
longer i^prd h^r siiipport. St. Ckir^ 
in da, 9^(my o£ ds9pair» pressed bev 
»lmo^t lifeless forip to his bo«om^ and> 
binding om knee to tb/e wrth^ re-* 
ceived the precious burden Osn iiid 
Qther. The head of Olivia rested on 
his shoulder ; the tender sigh which 
stole from her lip, breathed on his ; 
jgad their tears, mingling ^ they 
flowed, relieved thi5 opfM-e^on <>f 
tkeir hearts; those hearts whosfi r^pi^ 
palpitatioi) difihsed. a glow through 
their je&pective frames ; those heart? 
ivhich, for the fir$t time, tbrobbe4 
responsively agatnst each other, ancj 
for the first time f^lt the full power 
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of their exquisite feelings warmed into 
life. Their emotions were overwhelm- 
ing ahd dangerous ; but scarcely a 
moment was allotted to their indul- 
gence. The door of the fishing- 
house suddenly burst open^ and two 
men rushed in. Olivia uttered a faint 
icreami and clung, with horror^ to 
that bosom on which^ a moment be* 
fore, she had reposed in all the de* 
bility of weakness, in all the languor 
of passion. 

*' Turn, villain !** said a loud and 
angry voice, ^* turn and defend your* 
self, if your cowardice is not— -^'^ 
— " Suffer me to be the champion of 
my own honour, Major L ■ ■ ' !" in- 
terrupted his brother, in a firm and 
unimpassioned tone ; and, gently dis- 
engaging the arms of Olivia from St. 
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Clair, who:^ almost wild with fdge, 
had vainly strove to do so, he placed 
her, lifeless and insensible^ in those 
of his brother, adding, in a softened 
voice, *^ but I intreat you will take 
care of this unfortunate." 

St. Clair followed the Colonel to a 
small opening near the fishing-house; 
the Colonel then turning rouhd^ said in 
an impressive and collected manner^ 
**Mr,St, Clair, give me your attention 
for a few minutes," The tranquillity of 
the Colonel'si air calmed the perturba^ 
tion of St. Clair's spirits; he bowed 
slightly. " All recrimination," he 
continued, in a firm and decided 
^toue, " would now be idle and vain ; 
nor shall I expatiate upon a mode of 
conduct^ the turpitude of whtdi you 
. cannot defend, and the progress of 
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\rhich It mnii be painful i& nd^ td 
dwell on ! In brief, thefi, you hdvte 
mjui-cd me, Sir, in ihe nto^dt potrtt 
}n whioh one man dan injiire ahdlher t 
ydn hftve disregarded the ties of dM^ 
nity, you hi\re violated the rites bf 
hospitality, you have tainted the prin* 
eiplea, arid taiuitie^ the prace, of an 
amiable woihan ; j^fhu have frustrated 
the hopk$ and destroyed the alihd^t 
realized topedtatiofas of two nobt^ 
families ; you have added the deepelElt 
dissimulation to the deepest critnina* 
lity ; under the character of a m^n of 
ten tinmen t you have^cted the part c^f 4 
libertine ; arid, while thfe terms vit- 
tue, honbur, and independence^ ani-^ 
mated your conversation, deception-, 
artifice, and villany, inflaeticed your 
conduct: nay. Sir, bear rhe out; I 
<;eme not herb as ttti asflisu^^, but 40 
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4 Than injured beyond all rfepardtion^ . 
to oppose my life to yours : ypu safe I 
am cdme prepared too.*' He presented 
a pistol and charge to St. Clair, whd 
took it With ah air of the wildest in- 
sanity, and. In a tone of frdn^y, he 
exclaimed^ *^ Colonel D — i— , I will 
not fight you !** 

*^ Not fight me !" reiterated the 
Colonel : ^* if you tvish to give the 
affair publicity, I will meet you, when 
and where you please; but if you 
mean to add cowardice to villany, go, 
I give you your life ! retire with it to 
some obscure corner of the earth, 
where its baleful example may hot in-r 
feet the species, and ' * ' 

Wild, even, to madness, St. Cfaifc 
retreated a few paces, and> frantialj^ 






>> 
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charging the instrument of deaths he 
exclaimed^ " Now, Sir, our injaries 
are mutual!'* They exchanged shots; 
St. Clair's slightly grazed the Coloners 
arm, and passed over his shoulder; 
ttiat of the Colonel was lodged in the 
breast of St. Clair. At that moment 
Olivia recovered from her insensibility, 
and breaking from the arms of the 
Major, she rushed to the spot. The 
report of the pistols had brought some 
peasants there also, one of whom 
alarmed the servants of the Abbey; 
and, the event reaching the ears of Sir 
Patrick Desmond, he hurried to the 
place. What a scene presented itself! 
Weltering in his blood, and supported 
in the arms of a servant, lay the un* 
fortunate St. Clair ; over him, in 
speechless agony, hung Olivia, while 
the Major vainly endeavoured to draw 
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her from the , melanchioly objtet : at a. 
little distance^ a servant was tying up 
the bleeding arm of the Colonel^ who 
leaned for support against the trunk 
of a tree, his eyes fixed on Olivia ^nd 
St, Clair. The flamfaeauic which the 
servants had brought out, cast a lurid 
glare on the scene, and all was silent 
horror and consternation. With an 
effort of strength, which frequently 
precedes dissolution, the dying St. 
Clair raised himself in the arms of 
the man who supported him, and^ 
catching the hands of Olivia with the 
firm grasp of death, and fixing his 
glazed eyes on her face, he attempted 
to speak, but sounds, broken and in* 
articulate, died on his trembling lips i 
he drew 'her still closer to him, and 
his last sigh was breathed upon her 
bosom. 

YQL. II. L 
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The body of the unfortunate St. Clair 
was carried to the fishing-house; Oli- 
via, in a state of insensibility, was 
coijveyed, in her grandfather's arms, 
to the Abbey, and followed thither by 
the Colonel and Major L — . When 
Olivia was consigned to the care of 
her female attendants, the Colonel re- 
tired with Sir Patrick, and, after a con-, 
ference of nearly an hour, he mounted 
a horse, which was in waiting for hira, 
and returned to the Castle, Two days 
after he set off for the Continent ; 
and, though the reports which the 
whole af&ir occasioned, were various, 
idle, and improbable, it was generally 
believed that the marriage was entirely 
broken off; that Olivia and St, Clair 
had carried on, for some time, a crimi- 
nal intercourse ; and that a duel hsid 
taken place^ in consequence of thQ 
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Colonel having detected them to- 
gether, a day or two previous to his 
nuptials. 

The body of St. Clair was consigned 
to the earth the day after his dissolu- 
tion ; and the unfortunate Olivia soon 
lost a sense of her misery in the deli- 
rium of a raging fever. In the rav- 
ings of her insanity, though she fre- 
quently dwelt on the cause of her re- 
cent sorrows, the name of her father 
was more frequently on her lips, than 
that of her lover; that unhappy father 
but too soon learnt the extent of his 
child's wretchedness, and the crtael ex- 
aggeration of malicious report blasted 
her ruined fame in his ears, yet he 
believed her innocent; for he had 
reared her virtuously. He arrived at 
the Abbey in all the agony of pa^ 

L 2 
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rentatd^iciion, invuhieitibfe to every 
emotion less* poij^ant than that wliich 
bis child excited^ and careless of the 
reception he should meet with from 
its owner. 

Sir Ritridc Desmond Wiet the hus- 
band of one Olivia^ and the fether of 
another^ with a violent burst of sor« 
row; the energies of his mm3 were 
blunted by age, by sicknisss, cindby dis- 
appointment ; and the common misery 
6f the two unhappy parents, ditoolveid 
fheir mutual animosity, and tinited 
them in all the sympathy of affliction. 
The restomtion of OliviaTB %eiisfes was 
slow, her tieito^ery slill slbu'er ; atld, 
in its pi^Dgtless, it eviticed that the 
tbundation of lier dons'titbtibn was 
destroyed for ever. Hei' first 'Inter- 
viav t^ith'Her mkr *had - vm\y ocea- 
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sioned a dangerous relapse ; yet her 
sanguine parents looked forward with 
anxious hope to her recovery, from 
the moment she was able to leave her 
bed. — Olivia alone knew the certainty 
of her approaching dissolution ; " It 
is in vain," said she with firmness to 
the physician who attended her, *^ that 
your humanity would feed me with 
delusive Hopes. I feel within myself 
those lurking principles of decay which 
tell me I cannot long survive tlie de- 
struction of my peace, my reputation, 
and my happiness ; and I hope I have 
stiH sufficient virtue 'left not to wish 
it: it would, however, be useless 
cruelty to my beloved parents to an- 
ticipate their misery. Let my death 
come when it will, it will fall heavy 
on them; and to awaken them to a 
geqse of the destined period of my 

l3 
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existence, would be only to add the 
agony of miserable expectation to the 
settled sorrow of despair.'* 

The physician, who did not think 
her danger so imminent as she her- 
self seemed to suppose, goodnatured* 
ly replied, that her spirits were more 
affected than her constitution, and 
that, if they once got her through 
the winter months She inter- 

rupted him with a melancholy smile, 
exclaiming from Ossian, *^ The spring 
shall return with its showers, but no 
leaf of mine shall arise/* She con- 
tinued to linger in a gentle and almost 
imperceptible decay; a placid resigna^ 
tion had taken possession of her mind, 
and shed its touching expression over 
her countenance. Her conversation 
was calculated to cheer and amuse her 
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parents^ as well as to strengthen and 
prepare their minds for the heavy ca- 
lamity, which she believed was at no 
great distance ; but she never made 
the most remote allusion to the late 
unhappy events of her life. She in- 
duced her grandfather to settle half 
the income he had allowed her on her 
father, and seemed to derive peculiar 
satisfaction from the circumstance. 
She sketched out the plan of a school 
for orphan children, whicfa Sir Patrick 
Desmond had promised to endow; 
and she seemed wholly intent on 
>vorks of benevolence and utility. 

Being told one morning that the 
tenantry were celebrating, as usuaT^ 
her grandfather's birth-day on the 
lawn, she had herself carried to the 
balcony, and received their congra- 
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talations with se^'mg pleasure^ but 
with evident emotion. Observing, 
among the crowd, six old pensioners 
who had been for some time supported 
by her bounty, she sent them their half- 
yearns allowance in advance. In the 
evening she called for her harp, which 
she had not touched since the fatal 
night when St. Clair last heard it;, 
she struck, with a feeble hand, a few 
mournful chords ; and, by a melan* 
oholy association of ideas, she at^ 
tempted to play " Sear fuint naCom- 
panach/' or. The Parting: of Friends. 
It was this ^vbarite of her gmndfather; 
it had been taught her by her mother. 
Her fingers trembled on the strings ; 
her voice died- away,, and her eyes 
swdm in tears— her eriiotions were in- 
feo'tiouB i her gi^andfather and father 
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were equally alive to the Gaaser^tb«y 
both wept bitterly, 

Olivia threw herself into the arms 
of one parent from those of another* 
She was the first tq recover corapor 
sure. She ajSected to treat her feei* 
ings as weak and childish, and had 
her harp sent to her own ropip^ der 
termined, she said, to conquer hiotr 
weakness, and amuse herself in future 
by playing on it. Her emotions, how** 
ever, had been too powerful for her 
frame ; she fainted In the arms of her 
father, while, with a smile of self* 
accusation, she was deploring that 
sensibility whose powers she could 
not resist. The next day she seemed , 
visibly altered ; a hectic ilu^ glowe^ 
4)n her cheek, and tigihted up her qquh- 
tenanc^ with its wonted animatioD; 
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and she seemed mudi interested . in 
something she was writing. At a late 
hour the female attendant who slept 
in a closet within her room, heard her 
accompanying her harp with her voice^ 
The next morning she was found still 
seated at it : she was leaning back in 
her chair ; her elbow rested on a 
written paper which lay on the table 
by her side: one arm supported her 
head, the other hung by her side — 
she was dead. On the desk before 
her rested a book, in which were 
transcribed the following words from 
Ossian, set to music by herself: " My 
sighs arise with the beam of the East, 
my tears descend with the drops of 
the night. I was a lovely tree in thy 
presence, Oscar, with all my branches 
round me ; but thy death came like a 
blast of the desert^ and laid my green 
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head low. The spring returned with 
its showers, but of me not a leaf 
sprung *." 

The written paper alluded to ran 
as follows : 



OLIVIA TO HER FATHER. 

A SHORT time shall elapse, and the 
late melancholy events of my life, 
which now interest and engage the 
little circle in which I move, shall be 
given to oblivion.. The various and 
exaggerated reports, of the commoiv^ 
place detailer shall expire in their own 
insignificance ; the invidious observa* 
tions of idle malice shall lose their 
point in reiteration ; and the hand of 

• Croma. 
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contemptuous scorn shall drop tliat 
finger it can no longer point at an 
object^ who will have expiated, by a 
premature death, the errors of a tran- 
sient life, and who will have sought^ 
in the grave, for that refuge the 
world could not afford her. 

But there is yet a record from which 
time will not efface the misfortufnes of 
the cbiki ! It is the father's heart ! 
Drooping over the disappointment of 
its cherished hopeis ; it will feed and 
nourish^ while it bitterly deplores, the 
source of its misery i Unable to se- 
parate the crime from the criminal, 
the fatal connekion will awaken the 
most agonising emotions; it will dwell, 
wkh melancholy delight, on theme- 
snory of a beloved object ; it will bleed 
ir parental anguish over her errors and 
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her misfortunes. It is to you then, 
my father, that I address myself; to 
you, who were to me the representa- 
tive of the Deity on earth, whose least 
gift was existence^ whose cares were 
coeval with my life, and whose ten- 
derness shall survive its early extinc- 
tion ; who often stood between me, 
and error, when prudence slumbered; 
and to whose heart I would not have 
given one premeditated pang, for tht 
best joy of the most blissful hour of 
my existence. It is to you then I 
would offer some extenuation of a 
conduct which, if it caivnot be justi- 
fied, may admit of palliation. I would 
soften the asperity of your regret, by 
convincing you that raj love for vir- 
tue survived my adherence to its prin- 
ciples ; that when I cherished an ill- 
fated passion^ I veiled its deformity in 
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the attractive refinement of sentiment; 
and that, hovering even on the very 
brink of destruction, I still clung to 
the bosom of an imaginary perfection. 

The child of love and of misfortune, 
my character received its most pro- 
minent features from the peculiar cir- 
cumstances of my birth. Reared in 
solitude and fostered in the arms of 
fond indulgence, my affections were 
limited, but they increased by that 
limitation, as light strengthens in 
refulgence by the contraction of its 
beams; my soul, alive to every species 
of tender or animated emotion, was 
impracticable to the frigid dictates of 
prudence. With all the sensibility, 
which is the general characteristic of 
my sex, and which individually was 
supremely mine^ with an imagination 
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to magnify, and a fancy to colour 
those outlines which were but faintly 
sketched by the finger of reality, I 
looked on the world rather as I wished 
it, than as it was; and my sentiments^ 
like my sorrows and my joys, rose be- 
yond the scale of moderate feeling and 
moderate conception. 

The most rapturous, the most irre- 
claimable of enthusiasts, I was doomed 
to experience the opposite extremes 
of bliss or misery in all their excesses 
of poignancy ; and, warmly partici- 
pating in every species of human hap- 
piness, or human affliction, I waa 
equally and fatally alive to the thrill 
of pleasure or the pang of woe. Such 
was the native tone of my character ; 
it was modified, not changed, by edu- 
cation. You early dropped th€ seeds 
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of taste and refinement into my mind^ 
nor found the soil unpropitious to their 
growth. Refined sensations, elegant 
desires, acute perceptions, sprung from 
their cultivation ; and, like a delicate 
exotic in a foreign clime, whose bloom 
is tarnished by every beam too ardent, 
by every gale too chill, 1 timidly struck 
back upon myself from the freezing 
blight of unmerited neglect, from the 
sarcastic notice of ignorance and envy. 
You sought to render me perfect in 
a sense in which perfection was mis- 
fortune ; and those talents and that 
information which rendered me the 
idol of my own family, left me, be* 
yond its endearing circle, an object of 
curiosity rather than of affection ; and, 
like a being of another sphere, new 
lighted on a distant orb, I understood 
not the world, nor ihe world me. 
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Early misfortune rnarked^ the pro- 
gress of my growing years; and, when 
the death of my mother, and my se- 
questration from my home, threw me, 
a youthful actor, on the scene of life, 
desolate and unconnected, I felt my« 
self alone in the universe. Then I 
felt the misery of possessing feelings 
too delicately susceptible of every 
slight, of a heart, whose sensibility 
had been, but too carefully, nurtured 
to maturity, which sensitively shrank 
from the rude intercourse of common^ 
place life, the haughty condescensiQit 
of imolent vank, the. rough, reproof 
of vulgar opulence. 

Oh ! surdy, surety, in life's cata- 
logue of moral evils, there is no sv^ 
{emkg so fHSupportaibfe as^ the *pan>g' 
wbtch ilKbetd and oppressive igno- 
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ranee inflicts on the mind of genius 
-^nd sensibility. 

4 

From a situation which alone nriay 
be deemed the slavery of the mind, I- 
was called to be the acknowledged 
heiress of the house of Desmond. My 
new-found parent gave a new feeling 
to my heart; and a quiet acquiescence* 
to an uninterrupted contentment, ex- 
empted me equally from the extremes 
of pleasure or of pain, when a cir- 
cumstance occurred which gave a new 
colour to my life, and made me the 
inheritress of my mother*s thwarted 
destiny. 

I was so fortunate^ shall I not 
rather say so unfortunate ? as to at- 
tract the attention of Colond L — —^ 
and his evident predil^tion in my 
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favour revived the wishes of both ouf 
families that the houses of Desmond 

and L should be united. I was 

at a time of life when the heart ex- 
pands to the reception of every affec- 
tion, when the soul is alive to the 
most tender impressions, and the 
restless feelings anxiously seek an ob- 
ject to engross their glowing sensibi- 
lities. Colonel L was, in every 

respect, the most superior man I had 
ever knoWn, and he soon awakened a 
tenderness in a heart, I believed, inac- 
cessible to a second love.* The length 
of time which was to elapse, previous 
to our marriage, was a state of pro- 
bation adequate to prove the stability 
of first love ; and the certainty which 
attended that love was far from being 
favourable to a passion which, ca- 
pricious and inconsistent,' is cherished 
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'by doubt, strengthened by obstacles, 

♦ to ""and supperted by apprehension. The 

Kp,^ absence of the Colonel was of some 

-i" duration ; but his affections, like his 

character, determined, equable, and 

consistent, were alike incapable of 

variation, or increase ; — but with me, 

alas! the first delightful efRisions of 

a first passion gradually vanished ; I 

U*ghed for that reciprodty of senti- 

, ment, that congeniality of taste, that 

similitude of manner, wWch can alone 

give permaneticy to love. 

The Colonel was sensible and ami- 
able, and still held the first place in 
Bfiy heart ; but he was far from reach- 
ing that standard of perfection which 
1 haci romantically erected within my 
. own breast. He was not a St. Preux ! 
be was DOt a Werter ! he was not such 
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a man as^ in !ln evil moment, wh^n 
tny guardian angel slumbered o'er i^ . 
cibarge^ became known to me, and, was 
worthy of being known to you. There 
nlight I rest my eulogium ! Prom 
the first moment of our acquaintance, 
the soothing flattery of self-love taught 
•me to assimilate the character of St. 
Ciair with all I most valued in my 
own t and I fondly believed that a 
secret sympathy had drawn our souls 
together by those indissoluble ties 
'which resist the power of time^ and 
the dbstacles df fortune. 

'Interesting, without the afieictaticm 
t)f 'sentiment, instructive, without the 
"ostentatious display ef superior; ao- 
'qUfrement, my new and dangerous 
^end UtAe on the iieart, while fae 
seemed mdytb asmattfaemind ; and 
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tifhlle he taught roe to love virtue, 

te passion insensibly deviated from 
e principle, to the object who in^ 
culcated it. It was thus the poison of 
an ill-&ted love insinuated itself into 
my breast; and reason could urge no 
argument against that sentiment which 
seemingly engaged me through the 
medium of virtue. Although the 
feelings, to which I had been newly 
awakened, contrasted with those ex- 
cited by my destined husband, were 
sufficient to overthrow my belief in 
the infallibility of. first love; I still 
considered myself the betrothed wife 

of Colonel L , bound to fulfil a 

contract, to which my heart had once 
so freely subscribed, and which was 
to disseminate peace and happiness to 
those I most loved ; for many & fond 
tie was interwoven in the complicated 
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tissue of my destiny! Still I dared not 
consider one man as a lover while the 
affianced bride of another: it wa§ then 
the sophistry of the heart exerted its 
• powers of delusion ; it was then love 
assumed the name of sympathy and 
sentiment, and an intimacy the most 
impassioned was affectedly termed a 
platonic connexion. 

An intercourse with such a mind as 
St. Clair's soon became necessary to 
the happiness of my being : I thought 
it invigorated the mind while it 
soothed the heart ; and I readily 
believed a tender and delightful senti- 
ment could subsist between the two 
sexes, which, less than love and more 
than friendship, should vibrate be- 
tween the best emotions of both ; 
partaking of their be$t principles, and 
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participatkig in 'tbiir sioat predouB 
ddighto, I -Considered ' such a sentb* 
ment as the fioefit movement of the 
soul, and alone tsApabie of existiag 
between spirits the mo6t refined and 
elevated. I dtd not. conceive that a 
connexion so pure was immtcalto tny 
character as a wife, nor that iJie 
most tenacious husband could object 
to a friendship, which was the best 
proof of the purity of those liearts 
which-cherished it. 

In short, there was, for me, bnt 
one road to happiness, and, while I 
wandered in delightful delirium along 
its flowery labyrinth, I dosed my 
^ayes to the dreadful precipice which 
terminated its prospect. Thus, »lf- 
deoeived, I gave myself up to the 
tBM)st <4BfrilMifiti9g idimbis; snd Hkp 
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golden hours which marked the short 
period of my dangerous bliss stitt 
dwell on my memory like a vision 
which gave me a glimpse of a more 
beatific life than this world could 
afibrd: the mind entered into the 
wanderings of the hearty the delicacy 
df sentiment moderated ^the ardours 
of passion ; and^ if Love ever showed 
hb glowing form^ it was reposing on 
die bosom of the Graces. 

I do not thifik my unfortunate 
friend was actuated by principles less 
pure than those by which I fondly 
deceived myself; and we both evinced 
the truth of Lord Bacon's assertion, 
that *^ the affections ever carry ai> 
appetite to good, as reason doth ; the 
difference is, affection beholdeth 
merely the present ; reason beholdeth 

VOL. II, M 
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the future and sudi of time/' We 
indeed lived for the present, but it 
was *' the life of life." 

Without the society of .one con- 
genial being who could cherish his 
inherent genius or draw forth his 
shining qualities, St. Clair eagerly 
clung to the heart which alone pal- 
pitated in unison with his own ; and^ 
while he believed virtue guided him in 
the choice, he could not apprehend 
that its tendency was vice: biit the 
same fire which warmed his genius in- 
flamed his passions; and the same 
sensibility of feeling which sublimed 
his heart, awakened it to the most 
dangerous of emotions. — His mind, 
organized for the more acute and 
powerful operations of the passions, 
was impracticable to an effort of con*- 
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ceafment or dissimulation ; and the 
impassioned sentiments of fervid and 
impetuous affections too soon burst 
beyond the boundaries of honour and 
prudence^ and, while they betrayed 
their own existence, awakened a simi- 
lar return in a bosom but too muph 
alive to their resistless power. 

Alas ! the effort of self-deception I 
had imposed on myself insensibly 
ceased to operate ; the sweet appror- 
ings of conscious rectitude no longer 
cheered my mind ; the gay simplicity 
of untarnished innocence no longer 
animated my spirits ; and even the 
fatal delusions which had usurped their 
place gradually faded away, and left 
me the victim of ungovernable pas- 
sion, more wretched from the strug- 
gles of retreating virtue, still coro- 

U2 ^ 
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bating the encroachments- of vice, till 
its last vital spark was extinguished in 
the unequal contest : and ob ! surely 
the last struggle between virtue and 
error is the most exquisite refinement 
on misery^ the human mind is sus- 
ceptible of! 

Sometimes determined to make all 
known to him who was on the 
point of being united to me for 
ever; sometimes on the point oC 
flying to yoU| and, while I poured 
my sorrows and my errors into your 
bosom, to steal from it in return, its* 
tratujuillity and its peace ; and sonne* 
times, O God i on the point of sa* 
crificing all to that fatal passion which 
rose in proportion to those efforts, my 
reason faintly made towards its extinc* 
tion ; my life became insupportable, 
apd the native honesty of my cha- 
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raster subtilising to the low finesses 
of dissimulation, forced a smile of 
content on my counteimnce, which 
no longer dwelt in my heart, 

I, at last, made an effort to terminate 
a little epistolary correspondence, 
which, though not always material in: 
its import, still insensibly added a 
ligament to the bonds I was twinifig 
round my soul. I vvept over the suc- 
cess of my efforts, and deplored the 
obedience I had extorted. I wished 
to avoia the object of my tenderness, " 
and hoped to be avoided in refurn. 
My heart triumphed in the disap- 
pointment of my wishes and the 
friistration of my hopes. Sometimes, 
careless even to volatility, and cold 
even to indifference, I fancied my 
conduct was actuated by prudence; 
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till love taught me tcfed I waS'Only 
inflqenoed by the variety of its un- 
cea^ng operaticms, insensibly deviating 
into coquetry, to maintain that power 
whose extinction was feared by the 
restless anxiety of passion, whose in- 
fluence should have been destroyed 
fay the exertion of reason and virtue. 

Such was the situation of my mind 
when the day of my intended marriage 

with Colonel L was fixed. I 

could not disappoint the noble con- 
fidence he had placed in the fidelity of 
my affections ; I could not deprive 
n^yself of his esteem, wbich I yet 
valued beyond that of any other hu- 
man being ; I could not destroy the 
fond hopes which had so long ani- 
mated the heart of my grandfather, ot 
doud^ with sorrow and disappoiat* 
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went, the lingering bescn which 
shone upon the evening of his life. 
In ^ort, while my wishes and my 
thoughts, were equally criminal, my 
conduct still wore the character of 
propriety and virtue, until, in an evil 
Hpur, seduced by opportunity, im- 
pelled by. passion, two days before 
that appointed for my marriage, Ide* 
posited the secret of my heart in the 
bosom of him who had excited it, 
^nd, at the same moment, learnt, 
what I had all along been but too 
conscious of, what I dreaded to reflect 
on:, and died to ascertain — that I was 
beloved ! beloved by one, whose ne- 
finement of sentiment, whoee ardour 
of passion, and stability of mind,, 
rendered him the most delicate, the 
most enthusiastic^ tht most unaltev^ 
able c^ bver3» 
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Sweet and dangerous was the con^' 
viction ; and, while it seized on every;* 
avenue to my heart, prudence, pro- 
priety, and peace fled it for ever ! In 
shortjOn the day previous to that which 
was to make me the wife of one man, 
I consented to a private interview 
with another — what followed you are 
but too well acquainted with. 1 have, 
imdeed, escaped some part of the 
erkninality which I doubt not the 
world, prone to invidious supposition, 
has attached to my conduct ; a con^ 
duct but too culpable, independently 
of malicious representation. But the 
woman who violates the natural de* 
coruins of her sex, which are her. 
virtue*s best safeguard ; who suiFers 
her moral sense to be vanquished by 
the sophistry of reasoning vice; and 
who nourishes a criminal passion,; 
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under the guise of a refined senti* 
ment, has little bo boast of personal 
preservation. 

In unfolding to yoU) my revered 
parent, the progress of my love, and 
ray consequent misfortmes, I have 
insensibly displayed by what imper-* 
ceptible gradations virtue sinks into 
vice ; that, to be guilty, it is not re^ 
quisite to be inherently bad ; and that 
error of conduct has no inseparable 
connexion with depravity of character* 
Oh you ! author of my existence, and, 
still more, father of my mind, which 
was formed under the culture of your 
fostering care: you who illustrated 
virtue by your example, and con- 
firmed its empire in my heart by your 
precepts — you best know how dearly 
I loved virtue for virtue's sake ; and 
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yet the weak^ the ignorant, the Vicioarf' 
mindi by the indulgence of its most 
pernicious propensities, could not 
have produced effects more prejudicial 
to the peace and welUbeing of society^ 
than I have done by resigning myself 
to the first ^npulse of my pasnoiisj 
and by perverting the faculties of my 
reason, to sanction the errors of tnf 
inclination. 



THK ENDt 



8. GosMKLLf Prtater, Little GLueca Strcec, Loudoiw 



